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$1.75   CHHRGES  PREPHID. 


Cloth  or  Leather  Top,  Button  or 
Lace,  Patent  Tip  or  Plain  Toe,  any 
size,  D  to  EE  width. 

6REATEST  LINE  ON  EARTH. 


% 


LITTL-e  GENTS' 

Excelsior  Line,  Box  Calf,  Extention 
Sole,  durable  and  dressy,  sewed  with 
silk  thread.  Repairing  at  our  expense 
if  these  shoes  rip  before  being  half  soled. 
D  to  EE  width. 

Sizes,    9      to  13      fi.75  ) 

ii!4  to     2         2.00  J-  Charges  prepaid. 


l^E«f|VIflIl-riOTT  SHOE  CO, 


2)4  to    5>^     2.50  ] 

57    mniN    STt^HET. 


SCHOOL    BOOKS 


School  Boards  and  Dealers  Please  send  in  your  orders  early  for 

School  Books  and  School  Supplies 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL,. 

GEO.  Q.  CANNON  &  SONS  CO.,  U  and  J  3  Main  Street. 


DR.  O.  B.  HEWETT, 

Jt  THE  LEflDHlG  DEI^TIST  ^ 

In  the  last  20  years  nearly 
20,000  filling;  not  25 
have  tailed. 

2,000  crowns,  all  perfect. 

Over  800  bridges,  all  doing 
good  work  today. 

Filling     and    extracting 
without  pain. 

U/I?y  QOt  patroQiz? 

THE  BEST. 


Partial 
Payments 


We  make  loans  on  Utah  and  Ida- 
ho farms,  and  allow  partial  pay- 
ments— the  best  kind  of  a  loan 
for  a  farmer  or  stock  grower. 
Write 


Miller  &  Viele, 


Rooms  401-402 
McComick  Block 


^-UflTIli  FEBHt)At?Y  1ST.= 

All  Sufferers  from  Catarrh  in  any  form,  who  apply  in  person  or  by  Letter 
to  DRS.  SHORES  before  February  ist.  next,  will  be  treated  until  cured, 
for  the  low  rate  of  ^3.00  a  Month,  Medicines  Free.  If  you  have 
Catarrh  of  the  Head,  Throat,  Bronchial  Tubes,  Stomach,  Liver  or  Kidneys, 
THIS  OFFER  IS  MADE  FOR  YOUR  BENEFIT. 


It  you  can't  call   at  tne  office,  mark   the   symptoms   below  which  fit  your  case,  and   mail 

them  to    DRS.   SHORES   before  February   1st,   and   they  will    diagnose    your 

case  and   advise  you  free  of  charge  and   treat  you  until  cured  for 

$3.00  a  month,  Medicines  Free.     Consultation  Always  Free. 


THE  HEAD  AND  THROAT. 

This  form  of  catarrh  is  most  common — resulting 
from  neglected  colds — quickly  cured  with  little  cost, 
by  Dra.  Shores'  famous  treatment, 
"Is  your  nose  stopped  up." 
"Does  your  nose  discbarge?" 
"Is  the  nose  sore  and  tender?" 
"Is  there  pain  in  front  of  head?" 
•'Do  you  hawk  to  clear  the  throat?" 
"Is  your  throat  dry  in  the  morning?" 
"Do  you  sleep  with  your  mouth  open?" 
You  can  be  easily  cured  now — don't  let  It  run 
into  complications. 

THE    BRONCHIAL  TtJBES. 
When  catarrh  of  the  head  and  throat  is  neglected 
or  wrongfully  treated  It  extends  down  the  windpipe 
Into  the  bronchial  tubes,  and  after  a  while  attacks 
the  lungs.    Quickly  cured  with  little  cost  by  Doc- 
tors Shores'  famous  treatment 
"Have  you  a  cough?" 
"Do  you  take  cold  easily?" 
"Have  you  a  pain  the  side?" 
"Do  you  raise  frothy  materials?" 
"Do  you  spit  up  little  cheesy  lumps?" 
•'Do  you  feel  you  are  growing  weaker?" 
Don't  risk  neglecting  these  warnings— stop  the 
disease  before  it  reaches  the  lungs. 

OF    THE    BARS. 

Catarrh  extends  from  the  throat  along  the  eustac- 
hian tubes  into  the  ears,  causing  partial  or  complete 
deafness.  Quickly  rured  with  little  cost  by  Doctors 
Shores'  famous  treatment. 

"Is  your  hearing  failing?" 

"Do  your  ears  discharge?" 

'  Is  the  wax  dry  in  your  ears?" 

"Do  you  hear  better  some  days  than  others?" 

"Is  your  hearing  worse  when  you  have  a  cold?" 

Don't  neglect  this  until  your  hearing  is  Irrepar- 
ably destroyed.    Doctors  Shores  can  cure  you  now. 

KIDNEY    DISEASE. 
Results  in  two  ways,  by  taking  cold  and  by  over- 
working the  kidneys  in  separating  from  the  blood 
the   catarrhal    poislons    which   effect   all    organs. 
Quickly  cured  with  little  cost  by  Doctors  Shores' 
famous  treatment. 
"Do  your  hands  and  feet  swell?" 
'•Is  It  noticed  more  at  night?" 
"Is  there  pain  in  small  of  the  back?" 
"Has  the  perspiration  a  bad  odor?" 
"Is  there  puffiness  under  the  eyes?" 
"Do  you  have  to  get  up  often  at  night?" 
"Is  there  a  deposit  In  the  urine  If  left  standing?" 


ftfl 


<•/ 


UJH 


Don't  neglect  these  signs  and  risk  Brlght's  dU- 
ease  killing  you.    Cure  it  now. 

LIVER    DISEASE. 

The  liver  is  affected  by  catarrhal  poisons  extend- 
ing from  the  stomach  into  the  ducts  of  the  liver. 
Quickly  cured  with  little  cost  by  Doctors  Shores' 
famous  treatment. 

"Do  you  gst  dizzy'? 

"Have  you  cold  feet?" 

"Do  you  feel  misfrable?" 

"Do  you  get  tired  easily?" 

"Do  you  have  hot  flashes?" 

"Are  your  spirits  low  at  times?" 

"Do  you  have  a  rumbling  In  the  bowels?" 

These  are  the  seven  simple  -signs  indicating  dis- 
ease of  the  liver.  If  you  have  any  or  all  of  them, 
seek  Drs.  Shores  now  and  be  cured. 

OF    THE    STOMACH. 

Catarrh  of  the  stomach  Is  usually  caused  by  swal- 
lowing mucous,  which  drops  down  from  the  head 
and  throat  at  night.  Quickly  cured  with  UtUe  cost 
by  Doctores  Shores'  famous  treatment. 

"Is  there  nausea?" 

"Do  you  belch  up  gas?" 

"Are  you  constipated?" 

"Is  your  tongue  coated?" 

"Do  you  bloat  up  after  eating?" 

"Is  there  constant  bad  taste  In  mouth?" 

Now  is  the  time  to  be  permanently  cured.    Doc- 
tors Shores  are  curing  hundreds  every  weels. 
OF    THE    NERVES. 

"Are  you  nervous?" 

"Have  you  no  energy?" 

"Is  your  memory  poor?" 

"Js  there  a  feeling  of  unrest?" 

"Is  your  mind  often  confused?" 

"Do  you  often  have  a  lump  in  your  throat?" 

"Are  your  hands  often  wet  with  perspiration?" 

These  symptoms  result  when  the  disease  poisons 
affect  the  nervous  system.  If  you  have  any  of  them 
don't  risk  your  health  by  neglect  Doetors  Shores 
have  cured  hundreds — they  can  cure  you. 

Weakness  of  body  or  mind.  Effects  of  errors  or 
excesses.  Unfortunate  sufferers  from  these  baneful 
and  secret  diseases  have  for  years  been  the  prey  of 
human  vultures  in  the  garb  of  physicians,  who  ex- 
tort exorbitant  feesi  for  empty  promises.  If  you  are 
one  of  these  unfortunate  sufferers,  don't  risk  falling 
into  the  hands  of  these  unscrupulous  traders  upon 
human  suffering,  who  not  only  have  no  ability,  but 
no  name,  no  responsibility,  no  credentials,  but  go 
at  once  to  Drs.  Shores,  the  "People's  Doctors." 


DRS.  SHORES  &  SHORES, 

EXPERT  SPECIALISTS. 

IN  THE  TREATMENT  OF  ALL  CATARRHAL  AND  CHRONIC  DISEASES. 

Harmon  Block,  34  E.  2nd.  South  St.  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

(When  writing    please    mention  this  paper.) 


FROM  FACTORY  TO  CUSTOMER 

CABLE  PIANO  COMPANY, 

SOLE   MANUFACTURERS 

The  Celebrated  The  Sweet  Toned 

CONOVER,  CHICAGO 

SCHUMANN,  COTTAGE 

KINGSBURY  PIANOS.  ORGANS. 


pianos  from  $200.  iJp.  Jer/ns  $10.  (^ast?,  $10.  p(?r  /T\oi?t^. 

Or§a95  from  $60.  <Jp,  Jems  $5.  (;asl?,  $5.  p?r  moijH?- 

First-Class  Instruments,  Lowest  Factory  Prices.       No  disposing^  of  Customer's  paper  aa 

Consignment  Houses  must  do.     Here  to  stay  and  do  Exactly  as  we  Agree. 

Write  for  List  of  Prominent  Church  and  State  Officials  and  other 

Prominent  Citizens  of  Utah  who  have  used  our  Pianos 

from  One  to  Twelve  Years. 

CABLE  PIANO  CO.,         238  Main  Street. 

J.  M.  CHAMBERLAIN,  Ass't  Manager.  J.  W.  VANSANT,  Manager. 

WESTERN  DENTAL,  COIWPflNy. 

ROOnS  31-32  EAGLE  BLOCK,  S.  E.  Cor.  2nd.  South  and  West  Temple. 

Office  Hours:  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.        Sundays:   10  a.m.  to  4  p.m. 

PRICES    TO    SUIT    THE     TIMES. 

Teeth  extracted  positively  without  pain.  j*  ^  .^  "VITALIZED  AIR." 

r40  CHRHOH  FOf^  BXTf^ACTION  iMH^fi 
PLATES    At^E    Ol^DEl^ED. 


Cement  or  Bone  Filling,        -        -        .50 

Teeth  Cleaned, 

.50  and  up 

Amalgam  Filling,      -        -        -        -    .50 

Solid  Gold  Crowns, 

-       $4.00  to  16.00 

Silver  Filling,          -        -        -        -        .75 

Porcelain  Crowns, 

4.00 

Gold  Filling, 

$1.00  and   up. 

CtJOWfl  ArlD  Bf^IDGE  WOt^K  »  SPECIALITY. 
TEETH    EXTt^ACTED,    25c. 

S@°"  AH  work  skillfully  performed  and  guaranteed. 

EXAMINATION   FREE.  GIVE   US  A  CALL 

These  Parlors  are  permanently  located  at  31  and  32  Eagle  Block. 

(When  writing    please    mention  this  paper."" 


standard  Ipstru/iiepts  of  tl^e  U/orld. 


PIANOS  ^  ^  ^ 

Steinway,  KimhaM,  Vose  &  Sons. 

ORGANS  ^  ^ 

Mason  &  Hamlin,  Kimball. 

SOLD    FOR    CASH,  OR  ON    EASY    TIME 
PAYMENTS. 

jt    jt    jt 

Guitars,  Mandolins,  Violins,  Banjos. 
Latest  Sheet  Music.  Everything 
known  in  Music.  Orders  from  the 
country  will  have  special  attention. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  money 
returned. 

D.  O,  CALDER^S  SONS 

SALT  LAKE  QTY. 


Strong  Drink  is  Deaf  h 


F.C. 


DR.  CHARCOT'S  TONIC  TABLETS 

are  the  only  positively  guaranteed  remetiyfor  the 
DrinkHabit,  Nervousness  and  Melancholy  caused 
by  strong  drink. 

WE  OUAKAKTEE   FOITK  BOXES 
to  cure  any  case  with  a  positive  n-rittrii  guar- 
antee  or  refund  the  nionpy.  and  to  destroy  the 
appetite  for  intoxicating  liquors. 

THE  TABLETS  CAN  BE  GIVEN  WITHOUT 
KNOWLEDGE  OF  THE  PATIENT. 
CTDnUR  nOIMI/  «'""«<'«  Misery.  Poverty 
OinUnU  U^IB^all<l  Ueafli.  Upon  receipt 
of  «0.00  we  will  mail  you  (oin  [  IJ  boxes  and  posM 
tlve  written  gr<>ii>'a"te<'  lo  cure  or  refunU 
.vourmoney.     Single  boxes  $3  oti, 

MsCORHICK  BLOCK,  SILTIUKECin. 


Oreoon  Snort  Line  R.  R.. 

Operating  Uil  milea  of  Railroad 
through  the  thriTlng  States  of 

UTAH,  IDAHO,  WYOMING, 

OREGON  and  MONTANA. 


THE  ONLY  ROAD 

to  BUTTE,  HELENA,  PORTLAND, 
and  the  North  Facifio  Coaat. 


Pour  Daily  Trains  Between 
SALT  LAKE  CITY  and  OGDEN 

The  POPULOH  LIKE  to  all  Utah  ItUniDg  DistPiets 

THE  ONLY  ROAD  TO  MERCUR. 


THE  FASTEST  SERVICE 
In  Connection  with  the 

UNION    PACIFIC    SYSTEM 

TO  AIjL  points  EAST. 


Buy  your  tickets    via    the    "SHORT    LINE," 
Utah's  Fastest  and  Best  Railroad. 

City  Ticket  Office,  1 00  W.  2nil  South,  Salt  Lake  City. 

8.  W.  ECCLEa,  D.  E.  BURLEY, 

Qen'l  Traffic  Mgr.         G«n.  Pass.  &  Tlokst  Agt 
W.  H.  BANCROFT, 
VlM-PrsBldent  and  Qen'l  Manager. 


CURRENT  TIME  TABLE. 


IN  EFFECT  JUXT  17tli,  1898. 


LEAVES  SALT  LAKE  OITT. 

No.   2— For  ProTO,  orand  Junction  and  all 

points  East 8:80  a.  m. 

No.   i— For  Provo,  Grand  Junction  and  all 

points  East    7:40p.  m. 

No.  6— For  Bingham,  Mt.  Pleasant,  Manti, 
Belknap,  Richfield  and  all  Intermediate 
points  8:00  a.  m. 

No.  8 — For  Eureka,  Payson,  Provo  and  all 
Intermediate  points 6:00  p.  m. 

No.    J— For  Ogden  and  the  West  9:06p.m. 

5o.    1— For  Ogden  and  the  West 12:30  p.m. 

No.  42.— For  Park  City 8:26  a.m. 

ARRIVES  AT  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

No.  1— From  Bingham,  Provo,  Qrand  Junc- 
tion and  the  East  12:2op.n>. 

No.  S— From  Provo,  Grand  Junction  and  the 
■  ast 9:00p.m. 

No.  6— From  Provo,  Bingham,  Eureka,  Belk- 
nap, Riobfleld,  Mantl  and  Intermediate 
points    8:.SBp.m. 

No.  2— From  Ogden  and  the  West 8:20  a.m. 

"^o.  i — From  Ogden  and  the  West 7:80  p.  m! 

No.  T— From  Eureka,  Payson,  Provo  and  all 
Intermediate  points 10:00  a.  m 

No.  41.— Arrives  from  Park  City  and  Inter- 
mediate points  at  6:4Sp.m. 

Only  line  running  through  Pullman  Palace  Sleeping 

Oars  from  Salt  Lake  City  to  San  Francisco,  Salt  Lake 

Olty  to  Denver  via  Grand  Junction,  and  Salt  Lake  Olty 

to  Kansas  City  and  Chicago  via  Colorado  points. 

TIOKKT  OFFICE,  108   W.  SECOND  SOUTH   STREET. 
POSTOFFICB  CORNER. 

D.  0.  DODGE,    8.  H.  BABCOCK,    F.  A.  WADLBIGH, 
Gen'l  Manager,     Traffic  Manager.     Gea'I  Pass.  Agt . 
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K66D  Money  at  Home 

By  Insuping  in  the 

HOME 
FIRE 

o-  UTAH 


HEBER  J.  GHA5T  &  GO, 


General  Agents. 


SOMETIMES  when  you  have 
lame  back  and  feel  poorly, 
you  stop  working  for  the  day. 
But  all  you  do  is  take  the  rest 
and  go  right  to  work  again  when 
the  symptoms  quiet  down.  That 
is  no  way  to  head  off  a  terrible 
disease  that  is  fastening  its  grip 
upon  you.  Stop  the  first  leak  or 
you  lose  the  ship. 

Dr.  J.H.Mc  Lean's 

liver&KidneyBoIni 

quickly  cures  those  first  irregularities  and  thus 
repels  Bright's  Disease,  Diabetes,  Rheumatism, 
Jaundice  and  Female  Troubles,  Druggists  have 
it,  $1.00  a  bottle. 

THE  DR.  J.  H.  MCLEAN  MEDICINE  CO 
6T-  LOUIS.  MO. 


MONARCH  GRUBBER  MFG.  CO. 


MONARCH    (JRIBBERS 

Are  the  Simplest  and  Strongest  in 
the  world.  Prepared  with  grooved 
drums  to  save  the  cable  from  wear 
and  are  guaranteed  to  stand  the 
strain  of  75  tons.  Our  HUSTLER, 
two-horse,  geared,  feed  grinder, 
is  guaranteed  to  grind  20  bushel 
per  hour. 
For  illustrated  catalogue  and  discount,  address 


Lone  Tree,  Iowa. 


WflLK&RS  STORE. 

THE  '*SOt^OSIS"  SHOE. 

'^^^"^^— ^The  New  Shoe  for  Women. 


We  are  the  sole  agents  in  Utah  for  this  World-Famous  Shoe. 
Have  you  heard  of  it  ?  Three  years  were  spent  in  extensive 
preparation  and  careful  construction  of  "  SOROSIS  "  before 
offering  them  to  the  public,  and  nearly  jSioo.ooo  was  spent  in 
operating  and  advertising  public  working  exhibits  in  Boston, 
Chicago,  Philadelphia,  Pittsburg  and  London,  where  every 
detail  of  manufacture  was  witnessed  by  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  interested  people. 


The  Complete  Results  of  these  Exhibits  is  the  SOROSIS  of   today — The 

most  advanced  women's  shoes,  that  look  different  from  the  general 
run  of  shoes,  that  have  style,  snap  and  art  in  them,  and  fit  your  feet 
comfortably.     A  more  satisfactory  shoe  is  not  obtainable.     Price 

COST  OF  MAILING,  EXTRA,   18  to  32   CENTS. 


$3.50 


[WHEN  WRITING   MENTION  THIS   PAPER.] 
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BUILT  FROM  COAL  AND  IRON. 


When  I  say  to  you  that  the  city  re- 
presented by  the  picture  on  the  next 
page  is  built  from  coal  and  iron,  many 
of  you  will  doubtless  wonder  where  so 
strange  a  city  is  to  be  found,  for  surely 
those  are  unuGual  materials  with  which 
to  construct  a  town.  But  what  I  mean 
is  that  this  particular  city  owes  its  size, 
wealth  and  importance — indeed,  I  might 
almost  say  its  existence — to  the  two 
products  named.  I  refer  to  Pittsburg, 
the  great  manufacturing  city  of  Pennsyl- 
vania, situated  at  the  head  of  the  Ohio 
River.  Smoky  by  day  and  blazing  by 
night,  from  the  fires  of  its  countless 
furnaces,  it  at  first  impresses  a  visitor 
from  the  high,  clear  air  of  our  mountain 
valleys  somewhat  unpleasantly;  one 
writer  describes  it  as  looking  "like  the 
infernal  region  with  the  lid  off."  Yet 
there  can  be  no  disputing  its  bustle, 
energy,  and  the  great  part  and  value  of 
its  contribution  to  the  various  other  in- 
dustries of  the  country.  Either  iron  or 
coal  is  worth  more  to  mankind  than 
gold  or  silver  or  diamonds.  When  both 
are  found  together,  and  their  products 
are  utilized,  they  make  a  combination 
and  a  resource  that  is  of  incalculable 
value,  and  that  offers  sure  prosperity  to 
the  community  that  employs  it. 

I  have   said  that    Pittsburg  is  situated 


at  the  head  of  the  Ohio  River.  The 
Ohio  is  formed  by  the  junction  of  the 
Allegheny  and  Monongahela.  Within 
the  angle  where  these  two  streams  unite 
stands  the  city — it  is  within  the  crotch 
of  the  Y  made  by  the  two  separate  rivers 
and  the  one  which  they  make  combined. 
The  early  explorers  who  penetrated  the 
western  wilderness,  paddling  along  its 
rivers,  scaling  its  mountains,  hunting 
and  trapping  and  wandering  in  its  for- 
ests, were  not  slow  to  see  the  advantages 
which  would  be  possessed  by  a  trading 
post  or  fort  located  at  a  point  where 
there  were  three  waterways — in  those 
days  it  was  much  easier  to  travel  on  the 
rivers  than  through  the  woods.  So  a 
settlement  was  made  there,  and  from  it 
grew  the  somewhat  celebrated  French 
Fort  Du  Quesne,  memorable  and  import- 
ant for  the  part  it  played  in  the  French 
and  Indian  wars,  when  the  British  and 
the  colonists  fought  the  redskins  and  the 
French,  and  when  the  brave  Washington 
received  his  first  experience  in  actual 
war.  The  French  were  onl}'  able  to 
hold  the  place  about  four  years  (from 
1754,  when  it  was  founded,  until  1758) 
and  then  the  British  took  it.  They 
changed  its  name  to  Fort  Pitt  in  honor 
of  the  famous  minister  and  statesman; 
and  by  an  easy  transition  the  Fort  Pitt 
of  1758  became  the  town  of  Pittsburg  in 
17(55. 
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Since  then  its  growth  has  kept  pace 
■with,  if  not  kept  in  advance  of,  the  march 
ot  progress  of  the  country.  That  which 
commended  it  to  those  who  first  estab- 
lished themselves  on  its  site — its  water 
communication,  both  down  the  Ohio 
towards  the  Mississippi  and  thence  to 
the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  and  up  into  the  in- 
terior by  means  of  the  two  rivers  which 
here  unite  to  form  the  Ohio—  also  im- 
pressed those  who  soon  thereafter  suc- 
cessfully dug  andi.delv'eld  in  'me  surround- 
ing  mountains.  Logs  aiid  lumber  were 
cheaply  floated  down  to  the  place  where 
the  great  city  of  the  future  was  going  to 
stand.  Broad  barges  brought  down 
thousands  and  millions  of  bushels  of 
coal,  tons  of  iron,  and  barrels  of  petro- 
leum. The  busy  inhabitants  used  as 
muchi|i'iif  theSie  raw  products  as  they 
could  in  manufacturing — then  sent  the 
finished  product  and  the  surplus  raw 
materials  floating  down  the  Ohio  through 
the  vast  and  splendid  country  tributary 
to  that  river  system  and  to  the  Missis- 
sippi Valley.  Pittsburg  found  a  market 
everywhere  for  her  wares;  and  the 
growth  of  the  city  could  not  but  be 
rapid  and  substantial.  Pretty  soon  the 
railroads  came  along,  and  the  city,  hav- 
ing in  abundance  the  two  things  which 
more  than  anything  else  the  railroads 
must  have — coal  and  iron — became  at 
once  a  leading  railway  center.  It  thus 
had  a  controlling  influence  in  both  rail- 
roads and  rivers,  and  its  commerce — 
already  extensive  —  grew  still  more 
rapidly,  and  it  is  steadily  increasing 
year  by  year. 

Pittsburg  has  had  its  share  of  mis- 
fortunes, chief  among  these  being  its 
"strikes,"  or  conflicts  between  the  re- 
presentatives of  capital  and  labor.  But 
it  contains  much  that  is  instructive  and 
wonderful  and  beautiful  as  showing  what 
man's  industry  and  ingenuity  can  accom- 


plish. It  is  commonly  spoken  of  as  "the 
Smoky  City,"  and  from  what  I  have  al- 
ready said  I  think  it  will  be  found  to 
deserve  the  description  with  which  I 
began — it  is  a  city  built  from  coal  and 
iron. 


A  SUMHER  IN  CHAUTAUQUA. 

CHAPTER    11. 


Our  Stay  There. 


By  the  end  of  the  first  week  of  our 
stay  in  Chautauqua  we  were  well  into 
our  work  and  enjoying  it  very  much. 
Papa  had  told  me  that  I  must  not  waste 
my  time  while  away,  and  had  suggested 
that  I  study  music.  After  talking  with 
Miss  Grey,  who  is  a  professional  phys- 
ical culture  teacher,  I  decided  to  take 
two  hours  practical  work  in  the  gym- 
nasium also. 

Miss  Grey  is  a  graduate  of  Vassar,  and 
as  she  knew  nearly  all  the  teachers  whom 
we  would  study  under,  she  was  kind 
enough  to  go  with  us  and  introduce  us 
to  them,  so  that  we  did  not  feel  quite  so 
strange  as  we  would  otherwise  have 
done. 

By  this  time  also  the  house  was  filled 
with  boarders.  They  were  all  refined  and 
well  educated  people.  Most  of  them 
were  school  teachers.  Hundreds  of  teach- 
ers from  different  parts  of  the  country 
flock  here  every  year,  as  they  can  accom- 
plish two  things  at  the  same  time;  have 
an  annual  brushing  up  and  renovating 
both  physically  and  mentally.  Among 
the  pleasure  seekers  who  stayed  at  Mrs. 
Grey's  boarding  house  were  two  old 
people  who  interested  us  greatly;  a  wid- 
ower who  looked  as  if  he  might  be  a 
hundred  years  old  (we  found  out  before 
we  left  that  he  was  only  sixty-five)  and 
his  old  maid  sister.  .    They  were  South- 
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erners,  as  you  could  tell  at  once  from 
their  looks  and  soft  drawling  voices. 

"I  declare,"  said  Becky  on  the  night 
of  their  arrival,  after  we  had  gone  up  to 
our  room;  "I  can  imagine  them  in  their 
old  plantation  home  ordering  their  slaves 
around  and  thrashing  them  soundly  for 
neglect.  You  can  see  the  look  of  a  slave 
owner    in    Mr.   Earl's  deep-black  eyes." 

"His  sister  is  the  harder  of  the  two," 
I  answered.  "She  rules  the  house  and 
him  too,  I'm  quite  sure." 

And  we  found  that  to  be  the  case  as  we 
became  better  acquainted  with  them. 
When  she  was  near  he  was  more  sub- 
dued and  melancholy  than  he  was  at 
other  times,  and  he  was  always  quiet 
enough. 

"Augustus,  we  will  take  a  walk,"  she 
would  say  as  she  stalked  majestically  out 
on  the  veranda  where  he  sat  peacefully 
smoking.  And  he  would  meekly  throw 
away-  the  half  finished  cigar,  and  follow 
her. 

We  became  fond  of  both  the  old  peo- 
ple, especially  the  old  man,  and  they  in 
turn  became  fond  of  us,  especially  Becky. 
Mr.  Earl  taught  her  to  play  chess,  and 
when  she  had  time  she  often  helped  him 
pass  away  an  hour  that  would  otherwise 
have  been  lonely  for  him.  The  old  man 
seemed  to  be  dying  of  loneliness. 

One  day  I  sat  near  them  as  they 
played,  and  the  look  in  his  eyes  as  he 
watched  my  sister  instead  of  the  game 
worried  me.  I  was  just  about  to  call  her 
to  me  when    she  said,  in   her    frank  way: 

"Mr.  Earl,  what  makes  you  look  at 
me  so?  You  had  better  pay  attention  to 
the  game  or  I  will   beat  you." 

She  spoke  jokingly,  but  I  knew  the 
words  had  been  prompted  by  her  mod- 
esty, as  she  had  also  noticed  his  gaze 
and  resented  it. 

The  old  man  put  down  the  queen  he 
was  about  to  move,   and    leaned  back  in 


his  chair.  I  went  to  my  sister  and  laid 
my  arm  across  her  shoulders. 

"Have  I  been  rude.  Miss  Harker?"  he 
said  to  me.  "I  fear  that  I  have  been. 
Forgive  me.  Miss  Becky  is  the  picture 
of  my  wife  when  she  was  young.  We 
lived  together  forty  years.  She  has  been 
dead  three  months." 

There  were  tears  in  the  old  man's 
eyes,  and  we  noticed  for  the  first  time 
the  band  of  crape  around  his  hat,  and 
that  both  he  and  his  sister  were  in 
mourning. 

We  had  our  first  religious  discussion 
with  Mr.  Earl  and  his  sister.  He  was 
an  inveterate  smoker,  and  Becky  often 
took  him  to  task  for  it. 

"Don't  you  know  that  that  is  what 
makes  you  so  old  and  yellow?"  she  said. 

The  old  man    laughed  good-naturedly. 

"Yes,"  he  answered.  "It  is  killing 
me,  I  know,  but  1  can't  do  without  it 
now.  Can  you  guess  how  many  cigars  I 
smoke  a  day?" 

"A  hundred?"  asked  Becky. 

Mr.  Earl  shook  his  head  and  smiled 
at  her  absurd  answer. 

"No,  only  about  a  dozen,"  he  replied. 

"But  it  isn't  good  for  you.  I  don't 
believe  in  it.  Don't  you  know  the 
Bible  tells  you  not  to  use  tobacco?"  she 
continued  innocently.  "It  is  to  be  used 
for  sick  cattle.  You  are  not  cattle,  are 
you?" 

Just  then  Miss  Earl  came  up  and 
asked:  "Where  is  that  found  in  the  Bible? 
I  don't   think    that  I  have  ever  seen  it." 

"It's  in  the  Word  of  Wisdom,  in  the 
Doctrine  and  Covenants,  Becky,"  I 
whispered,    behind  my  fan. 

"Ho-ho,"  said  Miss  Earl,  who  over- 
heard me.  "I  have  heard  of  that.  So 
you  believe  it.  Then  you  must  be  Mor- 
mons.     Are  you?" 

"Yes,"  we  answered  in  chorus.  And 
then   the  old    lady  fired    questions  at  us 
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until  dinner  time,  and  again  whenever 
she  got  a  chance.  Many  of  her  questions 
were  rude  and  personal,  and  asked  from 
idle  curiosity.  These  we  avoided  as  well 
as  we  could  without  being  rude  our- 
selves, until  she  asked  how  many  wives 
our  father  had.  Before  I  could  make  any 
sort  of  an  answer,  Becky  said: 

"That  is  a  matter,  Miss  Earl,  which 
concerns  no  one  on  earth  but  my  father 
and  his  own  family." 

My  dear  little  sister's  blue  eyes  were 
flashing,  much  as  the  old  lady's  black 
ones  would  have  done  had  the  positions 
been  reversed.  I  thought  we  had  made 
an  enemy  of  the  old  lady;  but  her  true 
Southern  politeness  asserted  itself.  She 
rose  and  extended  her  hand  to  each 
of  us. 

"Forgive  me,"  she  said.  "I  should  not 
have  asked  such  a  question.  But  I  am 
interested  in  you  as  well  as  your  religion, 
and  did  not  think  how  rude  I  was." 

We  were  sorry  that  we  had  not  a  bet- 
ter knowledge  of  our  religion,  for  these 
people  were  sincere  in  their  desire  to 
learn  more  about  it.  We  realized  then 
and  often  since  how  necessary  it  is  for 
our  young  folks  to  know  what  and  why 
they  believe.  Mr.  Earl  was  particularly 
interested  in  celestial  marriage,  of  which 
he  had  heard.  He  had  loved  his  wife 
very  tenderly,  so  his  sister  told  me,  and 
had  been  almost  broken-hearted  since 
her  death,  thinking  that  she  was  lost  to 
him  forever. 

Our  time  in  Chautauqua  was  not  all 
spent  in  idleness  by  any  means.  Every 
morning  at  eight  o'clock  we  went  to  our 
lessons.  We  studied  nearly  all  day 
long.  The  evenings  we  managed  to 
keep  free,  so  that  we  could  attend  the 
lectures  or  concerts  given  in  the  Amphi- 
theatre. There  was  some  kind  of  en- 
tertainment there  every  night,  and  often 
during  the   day    also.      It    had    hurt    our 


feelings  very  much  when  we  had  to  pay 
five  dollars  for  the  privilege  of  entering 
the  select  little  resoit;  but  we  found 
that  it  was  not  such  an  butrage  after  all. 
Everything,  except  of  course  the  admis- 
sion to  the  schools,   is   free. 

There  are  sometimes  three  or  four 
lectures  in  a  day  to  which  the  public 
are  invited.  And  every  thing  of  the 
kind  is  of  the  highest  class. 

Becky  took  a  swimming  lesson  every 
day,  and  I  had  my  two  hours  practice 
in  the  gymnasium,  so  that  we  had  very 
little  tiine  for  other  phjsical  exercise; 
but  when  we  had  time  we  took  long 
walks  through  the  little  town  and  out- 
skirts, and  sometimes  we  hired  a  boat 
and  rowed  upon  the  lake.  Becky  filled 
her  sketch-book  with  beautiful  scenes. 
The  scenery  is  not  grand  and  startling 
as  our  mountains  are,  but  is  of  that 
soft,  hazy,  gentle  kind  that  makes  one 
feel  a  sort  of  dreamy  repose,  and  one 
longs  to  drift  along  life's  quiet  seas 
forever.  There  is  not  that  invigorating 
influence  in  the  atmosphere  that  one 
feels  in  our  own  keen  mountain  air.  At 
least  we  found  it  so. 

The  heat  was  something  terrible  for  a 
week  or  so  after  we  reached  Chautauqua. 
I  actually  lost  my  appetite,  and  Becky 
began  to  be  alarmed.  Fortunately,  in 
this  little  home  of  schools,  people  care 
more  for  comfort  than  for  style.  Hats 
are  kept  for  Sunday  wear,  and  even 
then  nearly  all  the  ladies  prefer  to  go 
around  bareheaded,  with  a  parasol  to 
protect  them  from  the  sun.  And  on  the 
hottest  days  people  stayed  indoors,  or 
on  the  coolest  parts  of  the  grounds 
rather  than  wander  about.  All  the  usual 
frequenters  of  Chautauqua  exclaimed 
over  the  hot  weather,  and  assured  us 
that  it  was  "unusual,  extraordinary! 
never  been  known  before,"  etc.  But 
the    comical     little    doctor     who    taught 
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Swedish  gymnastics"  at    the  gymnasium, 
said: 

"De  peoples  all  say  dat;  but  it  is  not 
so.  Every  year  •  it  is  de  same,  for  a 
week  or  ten  days.  We  nearly  roast  and 
den  it  rains  and  we  soak  de  rest  of 
de  time. " 

But  in  spite  of  the  heat,  which  made 
as  uncomfortable  as  it  did  the  rest  of 
us,  he  made  us  do  our  work  with  the 
greatest  energy  and  precision.  If  we 
,  relaxed  our  position  for  an  instant,  no 
matter  how  far  back  in  the  room  we 
might  be,  his  piercing  blue  eyes  found 
us  out,  and  his  sarcastic, 

"Ohl  can't  you  do  a  leetle  better 
dan  dat?  Oh!  Put  yinyer  in  it!"  would 
rouse  us  with  a  start,  and  ws  would  set 
our  teeth  hard,  resolved  to  do  or  die 
rather  than  be  brought  befora  the  atten- 
tion of  the  whole  class  again. 

As  the  doctor  had  said,  the  weather 
continued  almost  unbearable  for  a  week, 
then  it  commenced  to  rain,  and  never 
ceased  for  more  than  an  hour  at  a  time 
until  we  left.  The  rain  caused  a  decided 
change  in  the  weather.  We  now  had  to 
hunt  out  our  warmest  dresses:  for- 
tunately we  had  brought  thick  ones 
along,  and  even  then  we  often  felt  chilly. 
Our  pleasantest  times  were  in  the  even- 
ing. After  supper,  which  was  at  six 
o'clock,  we  chatted  or  studied  till  eight. 
Then  we  put  on  our  jackets  or  shawls 
and  went  to  the  Amphitheatre.  One 
evening  we  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing 
Maud  Ballington  Booth  lecture.  And 
we  readily  understood  how  she  with  her 
sweet  face  and  earnest  voice  caused  men 
to  forsake  sin  and  seek  for  their 
salvation. 

"Nan,  don't  you  think  that  we  ought 
to  join  the  C.  L.  S.  C?"  said  Becky  one 
day  at  dinner. 

That  my  indolent  sister Jshould  pro- 
pose anything  that    would    require    forty 


minutes  study  every  day  so  astonished 
me  that  I  could  not  speak. 

"I  know  that  you  think  I  won't  attend 
to  the  reading,  but  I  will.  I  think  it 
would  be  a  good  thing  for  me  to  belong 
to  the  Chautauqua  Literary  and  Scien- 
tific Circle.  It  sounds  grand,  doesn't  it? 
I  am  sure  I  can  spare  forty  minutes  a 
day,  and  then  I  can  graduate  in  four 
years  by  answering  the  questions  which 
they  seQ(}  me.  I  think  it  is  a  pretty 
easy  way  to  graduate." 

I  had  become  quite  taken  up  with  the 
idea  of  joining  the  circle  myself,  before 
Becky  spoke  to  me.  But  I  feared  that 
she  would  neglect  it  if  she  undertook 
it,  so  I  urged  her  not  to  be  hasty.  She 
had  made  up  her  mind,  however,  so  I  said  : 

"Well,  as  you  have  decided  to  join 
it,  we  can  use  the  same  books,  as  I  want 
to  join  it  also.  The  books  cost  seven 
dollars  a  year,  and  there  is  an  annual 
fee  of  fifty  cents.  You  can  buy  <^he 
books  the  first  year,  as  you  have  more 
money  now  than  I  have.  " 

Becky  was  in  a  good  humor,  and 
readily  agreed.  Her  course  didn't 
amount  to  more  than  I  had  thought  it 
would.  Before  the  hrst  week  she  was 
tired  of  reading  and  threw  aside  her 
books;  but  I  kept  it  up  and  am  now  in 
a  fair  way  to  be  graduated  before  long. 
I  have  found  the  work  both  interesting 
and  helpful,  and  cannot  understand  how 
so  few  people  in  our  western  country 
join  the  C.  L.  S.   C. 

As  the  time  drew  near  for  our  schools 
to  close,  and  Becky  and  I  began  to  think 
of  packing  up  and  leaving,  we  realized 
how  pleasant  our  summer  had  been  and 
wished  we  could  stay  longer.  Mrs. 
Grey  urged  us  to  stay  with  them  and 
see  how  the  place  looked  when  it  was 
deserted  by  the  workers,  and  only  the 
pleasure-seekers  remained.  But  papa, 
in  answer  to  many  pleading  letters,   had 
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consented  to  our  spending  the  rest  of 
the  season  in  New  York,  and  the  winter 
in  Boston.  So,  as  Becky  was  anxious 
to  follow  her  teacher  to  New  York,  we 
had  to  deny  ourselves  that  pleasure. 
The  autumn,  Mrs.  Grey  said,  was  the 
time  when  the  little  place  is  at  its  best, 
and  she  and  her  daughter  are  among  the 
last  to  leave. 

It  is  no  doubt  beautiful  then,  but  I 
should  like  to  take  a  peep  at  it  in  the 
depth  of  winter  when  it  is  entirely 
deserted. 

Sitting  by  a  glowing  fire,  I  often  think 
of  it,  not  as  I  saw  the  place,  alive  and 
fresh  and  thronged  with  human  beings, 
but  lifeless,  cold  and  desolate;  the 
frozen  lake,  the  drifting  snows  and  the 
bleak  wind  moaning  through  the  leafless 
trees. 

Ji.    C.  1. 


THE  STRANGE  HiSTORY  OF  THE 
PITCAIRN    ISLANDERS. 

CHAPTER    I. 


The  Cruise  of  the  "Bounty." 


Away  down  in  the  south-east  corner  of 
the  map  of  the  Society  Islands  the  reader 
will  find  a  tiny  speck  named  Pitcairn 
Island.  Among  thousands  and  thousands 
of  islands  in  the  South  Pacific  it  is  the 
most  insignificant,  speaking  geographic- 
ally; but  not  one  among  them  all  has  a 
more  wonderful  history,  a  strange,  true 
history  which  rivals  in  interest  any  im- 
aginary tale  ever  written  of  the  South 
Seas. 

A  green  isle  surrounded  by  sunny  seas 
has  a  charm  of  romance  about  it.  The 
story  of  Robinson  Crusoe  would  lose 
half  its  interest  if  the  scene  of  his  ad- 
ventures had  been  laid  on  the  mainland 
of  some  continent.  Who  of  us  have  not 
been    held    in    the    magic    spell    of    the 


romancer's  or  the  poet's  illusions  as  we 
revelled  in  the  charm  of  enchanted  isles, 
blue  waters,  waving  palms,  and  perpetual 
summer?  Yet  here  in  that  small,  rock- 
ribbed  Pitcairn  Island  we  have  the  ro- 
mancer's fancy  eclipsed  by  the  facts  of 
the  historian. 

The  following  account  has  been 
gleaned  from  various  sources  which,  it 
is  believed,  are  thoroughly  reliable;  and 
as  they  are  not  generally  accessible  to 
the  Juvenile  readers,  the  narrative  is 
given  with  the  hope  that  it  will  prove 
of  interest. 

In  the  year  1787  the  London  planters 
and  merchants  interested  in  West  India 
possessions,  represented  to  the  king  of 
England  that  the  introduction  of  the 
breadfruit  tree  into  these  islands  would 
be  a  great  benefit  to  the  inhabitants  as 
an  article  of  food.  The  king  therefore 
fitted  out  a  vessel  for  the  purpose  of 
taking  plants  from  the  South  Pacific 
islands  and  transplanting  them  to  the 
West  Indies.  The  vessel  was  named 
the  Bounty,  and  was  manned  by  a  crew 
of  forty-six  officers  and  men,  commanded 
by  Lieutenant  Wm.    Bligh. 

The  Boutity  sailed  on  the  23rd  of  De- 
cember, 1787.  When  some  days  out,  a 
storm  damaged  the  ship  so  that  it  had  to 
stop  at  the  Canary  Islands  for  repairs. 
The  storm  had  spoiled  much  of  their 
provisions,  and  the  crew  weie  put  on 
two-thirds  rations.  They  then  made  for 
the  Society  Islands,  but  on  nearing  Cape 
Horn  were  met  by  tremendous  weather. 
After  struggling  with  storms  of  wind, 
hail  and  sleet  for  thirty  days,  they  had 
to  give  up  the  attempt  to  get  around 
South  America;  so  the  ship  was  turned 
about  across  the  Atlantic  for  the  Cape 
of  Good  Hope,  where  they  arrived  on 
the  22nd  of  May,  1788. 

The  Bounty  cast  anchor  in  Matavia 
Bay,  on    the  island    of    Tahiti,    October 
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26,  having  run  a  djsljfinc;^  ^  of  twenty- 
seven  thousand  miles.. 

There  seems  to  have  been  considerable 
trouble  between  Captain  Bligh  and  his 
men  during  this  voyage.  Accounts  vary 
somewhat.  Bligh  claims  to  have  treated 
his  men  with  kindness,  though  he  said 
he  had  to  punish  some  of  them  for  in- 
subordination. On  the  other  hand  there 
can  be  no  doubt  that  Bligh  was  tyran- 
nical and  at  times  treated  even  his  officers 
with  contempt.  It  is  obvious  that  the 
commander's  harsh  manner  was  the  main 
cause  that  led  to  the  misfortune  which 
overtook  the  Bounty  on  her  homeward 
trip. 

Captain  Bligh  had  been  to  Tahiti  be- 
fore with  Captain  Cook,  so  the  natives 
gladly  received  him  and  plied  him  with 
questions  regarding  their  former  visitors. 
The  natives  treated  all  who  came  on 
land  with  great  respect,  and  the  men 
who  went  to  look  for  young  breadfruit 
plants  were  given  all  possible  aid. 

It  is  interesting  to  read  of  the  Tahi- 
tians  of  that  early  daj.  One  writer  de- 
scribes the  men  as  "tall,  strong  and 
finely  shaped.  The  women  of  superior 
rank  are  above  the  middle  stature  of  Euro- 
peans, but  the  inferior  class  are  rather 
below  it.  The  complexion  of  the  former 
is  that  which  we  call  brunette,  and  the 
skin  is  delicately  smooth  and  soft.  The 
shape  of  the  mouth  is  comely;  the  nose 
is  a  little,  but  not  much,  flattened;  their 
eyes  are  full  of  expression;  their  teeth 
are  even  and  white.  Their  walk  is 
graceful  and  their  deportment  to  stran- 
gers and  to  each  other  affable  and 
courteous. " 

Captain  Cook  says:  "The  natives, 
both  men  and  women,  wash  their  bodies 
in  running  water  three  times  a  day,  and 
their  clothes  as  well  as  their  persons  are 
kept  without  spot  or  stain." 

Another    writer  says:    "The   wives  are 


affectionate,  tender,  and  obedient  to 
their  husbands,  and  uncommonly  fond 
of  their  children. " 

This  writer  affirms  that  the  natives 
had  more  refined  ideas  of  decency  than 
their  civilized  visitors,  and  although 
there  were  some  strange  vices  and  bar- 
barous rites  among  them,  the  Christians 
were  responsible  for  many  of  their  evil 
habits. 

The  Bounty  remained  at  Tahiti  until 
the  following  April,  nearly  five  months, 
during  which  time  the  crew  had  made 
many  friends  on  the  island.  Over  one 
thousand  young  breadfruit  trees  had  been 
procured,  besides  a  number  of  various 
other  plants.  As  the  day  for  sailing 
came,  the  natives  crowded  on  deck, 
bringing  with  them  presents  of  cocoa- 
nuts,  breadfruits,  hogs  and  goats,  and 
showing  the  greatest  concern  over  the 
sailors'  departure. 

On  the  return  trip  all  went  well  with 
the  Bounty  until  the  28th  of  April.  Early 
on  the  morning  of  that  day  some  of  the 
ship's  crew,  headed  by  the  second  mate, 
Fletcher  Christian,  entered  Captain 
Bligh's  cabin  and  securely  tied  that 
officer's  hands  behind  his  back,  telling 
him  that  if  he  spoke  or  made  a  noise 
thsy  would  kill  him.  Bligh  was  taken 
on  deck,  where  he  saw  that  he  was  in 
the  hands  of  a  mutinous  crew,  with 
Christian  as  the  leader.  The  crew  were 
divided  in  their  loyalty,  but  Christian 
and  his  men  were  well  armed,  and  finally 
carried  out  their  intentions.  A  boat  was 
lowered  and  the  men  whom  the  muti- 
neers wished  to  get  rid  of  were  ordered 
into  it.  Some  of  the  loyal  officers  had 
been  kept  below,  but  were  now  released 
and  put  in  the  boat.  Some  of  the  men 
who  wished  to  go  with  the  captain  were 
prevented  from  doing  so  by  Chris- 
tian. 

At  last  when  the  small  boat  was  ready  to 
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be  cut  loose,  Captain  Bligh  was  lowered 
into  it. 

The  small  boat  contained  nineteen 
men,  leaving  twenty-five  on  board  the 
Bounty,  which  soon  hoisted  sail  and  left 
the  open  boat  adrift  on  the  wide  Pacific 
ocean,  to  reach  a  port  of  safety  as  best 
it  could. 

Nephi  Anderson. 

(TO    BE   CONTINUED.) 


THE  LITTLE  HISSIONARY. 


CHAPTER    II. 

One  afternoon,  as  Mary  was  running 
about  the  deck,  she  heard  the  passengers 
call  to  each  other,  and  she  ran  to  the 
rail,  where  they  were  all  gathered  look- 
ing away  out  in  the  distance. 

"Oh,  Papa,  Grandma,  Aunt  Maidie,  do 
come  quick."  She  ran  to  bring  them 
all.      "See,  are  they  fire  engines?" 

Away  out  on  the  eastern  horizon  were 
gathered  huge,  dark  bodies,  and  from 
out  their  mouths  or  heads  were  spoufing 
great  streams  of  water,  very  much  like 
water  out  of  the  heavy  hose  in  the  fire- 
engine  at  home. 

'They  are  whales,  dear.  They  are 
playing  out  there,  those  whales.  Isn't 
it  queer?" 

Mary  let  her  little  brothers  squeeze  up 
beside  her,  and  she  whispered  to  Allen 
that  the  whales  out  there  swallowed 
people  sometimes,  for  a  whale  had 
swallowed  Jonah. 

The  boys  shrank  between  Papa's  knees 
and  Mary  asked, 

"How  big  is  the  room  inside  the 
whale,   Papa?" 

Papa  didn't  know  what  the  children 
had  been  talking  about,  so  he  merely 
answered, 

"There  is  no  room   inside  a  whale." 

An  elderly   gentleman   with   a  military 


air,  with  a  white  moustache  and  a  sun- 
bronzed  face,  who  had  been  listening  to 
the  remarks  of  the  children,  turned  a 
pair  of  dark,  quizzical  eyes  upon  Mary 
and  asked  her  solemnly, 

"Don't  you  think  it  was  Jonah  who 
swallowed  the  whale,  little  one?" 

Mary  looked  up  startled,  and  after  a 
moment's  pause  to  get  breath,  she  re- 
plied, 

"No,  sir.  It  was  the  whale  that  swal- 
lowed Jcnah.  For  Mamma  said  so,  and 
it  says  so  in  the  Bible." 

The  gentleman  turned  away  as  if  un- 
willing to  try  any  more  faith-shattering 
experiments. 

The  children  watched  the  spouting 
whales  until  they  faded  from  sight  in  the 
distance  and  in  the  twilight,  and  then 
they  all  hurried  down  to  the  evening 
dinner. 

The  next  morning  Mary  was  quite  like 
herself;  and  as  she  came  out  from  the 
passage-way  into  the  saloon  she  saw  the 
piano-lid  was  open  and  there  was  no  one 
near  to  say  her  nay,  so  she  sat  down, 
and  with  her  tiny  hands  she  began  to 
play  accompaniments  to  her  tiny  child's 
voice. 

"I'm  going  to  write  to  papa, 
And  oh,  how  glad  he'll  be," 

trilled  the  childish  treble. 

Some  one  heard  the  bird-like  voice 
and  one  or  two  gathered  in,  drawn  by 
the  unusual  sight. 

As  the  song  ceased,  some  one  asked 
her  to  sing  another,  and  then  another. 
And  Mary  sang  on,  unconscious  of  the 
fact  that  the  saloon  was  rapidly  filling 
to  its  utmost  capacity,  listening  with 
wonder  to  the  tiny  musician. 

"Whose  little  girl  are  you?"  asked  one 
of  the  passengers. 

"I  am  Mary  Argyle,"  answered  the 
child,"  and  I  am  Papa's  girl  and 
Mamma's  delight." 
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"And  where  E^r.e  you  going?"  was 
asked  by  the  elderly  gentleman  who  had 
spoken  to  her  last  night  about  the 
whales. 

"We  are  going  to  the  Sandwich 
Islands  on  a  mission,"    answered   Mary. 

"And  what's  a  mission?" 

"Oh,  its  where  Papa  is  sent  to  preach 
the  Gospel,"  somewhat  vaguely  replied 
the  little  one. 

"Who    sent    Papa    on    a    mission    to 


crowd  who  had  been  listening  to  the 
interrogation  with  increasing  merriment, 
laughed  and  laughed  again. 

But  the  elderly  gentleman  took  Mary 
on  his  knee  and  told  her  she  was  a  dear 
little  missionary  herself,  no  matter  what 
her  papa  might  be  or  who  President 
Taylor  was.  Then  he  asked  her  to  play 
again  for  them. 

The  guileless  child  sat  down  again; 
sang  her  store  of  little  songs,  accompany- 


preach  the  Gospel?"     asked  the  elderly  I 
gentleman. 

"Oh,  President  John  Taylor,"  an- 
swered Mary. 

"And  who  pray  is  President  John 
Taylor?" 

Mary  looked  up  at  her  elderly  ques- 
tioner with  a  great  deal  of  pity  for  such 
crass  ignorance  on  so  simple  and  yet  so 
very  important  a  matter. 

"Don't  you  know  who  President  John 
Taylor  is?  Why  he  is  the  President  of 
the  United  States,  of  course." 

At    this    naive  answer    the    assembled 


ing    them    with  her    wee    fingers  on    the 
jingling  piano. 

Just  then  Mrs.  Home,  Mary's  grand- 
mother, stood  at  the  end  of  the  passage- 
way, for  she  had  heard  afar  the  tinkling 
piano  and  feared  Mary  was  indulging  in 
her  beloved  but  forbidden  pastimes. 
She  stood  a  moment  and  caught  the 
scraps  of  conversation  between  the 
passengers.  "A  little  Mormon  child," 
"Such  talent  ought  to  be  cultivated,"  and 
"What  precocity,"  "Is  it  really  a  Mor- 
mon?" Then  she  heard  Mary's  voice  in 
"Sweet   Evelina,"   and  she  slipped  away 
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unnoticed,  determined  to  keep  the  child 
close  to  her  side  in  the  future. 

The  elderly  geiitlennan  was  taken  with 
the  bright  little  girl  who  played  so 
nicely,  and  he  refused  to  part  with  Mary 
for  the  rest  of  the  day. 

He  introduced  himself  to  her  parents 
as  Major  Goldthwaite  of  H.  M.  R. 
just  on  his  way  to  Australia.  His 
health  had  been  greatly  impaired  by 
service  in  India,  and  he  was  going  out 
to  a  relative  for  rest  and  change  in 
Australia. 

That  noon  when  the  stewardess 
brought  the  Major  his  luncheon,  Mary 
and  he  were  sitting  on  the  leeward  side 
of  the  upper  deck.  The  stewardess  laid 
the  tray  on  the  Major's  knees,  and 
spread  ovefhis  lap  a  snowy  napkin. 
On  the  tray  was  a  plate  of  delicious 
milk  toast,  and  a  sliced  orange. 

"Won't  you  share  my  luncheon  with 
me,  little  oue?  Have  part  of  my  toast!" 
said  the  Major  beginning  to  break  off  a 
bit  with  the  spoon. 

"No,  I  thank  you,"  answered  Mary. 
"I  don't  care  for  any." 

He  asked  the  child  everything  she 
was  capable  of  answering;  and  it  seemed 
a  little  queer  to  Mary  for  her  to  be 
answering  questions  instead  of  asking 
them. 

"And  so  you  think  there  is  a  God  up 
in  heaven,  do  you,  Miss  Common  Sense? 
Why  do  you  think  that,  hey?" 

"Because  i  pray  and  ask  Him  for 
things,  and  then  I  get  them,"  answered 
Mar.y. 

"And  what  if  you  pray  and  ask  Him 
for  things  and  you  don't  get  them;  then 
what?" 

"Oh,  but  you  see  you  m us' n't  ask  Him 
for  things  which  are  not  good  for  you. 
You  mus'n't  pray  to  Him  for  candy,  you 
know,  because  candy  isn't  good  for  you, 
but  at    Christmas,   then     you    know    you 


can  ask  for  candy"-,  for  that's  only  once  a 
year. " 

This  philosophy  was  a  little  new  to 
the  hardened  Major,  but  he  couldn't 
resist  asking  another  question  even  at 
the  risk  of   shattering    the  child's    faith. 

"Well  now.  Miss  Mary,  what  if  your 
Mamma  or  Papa  were  very  sick  and  you 
were  to  pray  for  Papa  to  live,  and  then 
he  should  die;   what  then?" 

The  grey  eyes  of  the  child  saddened 
and  finally  filled  with  tears,  but  she 
bravely  answered: 

"^Vell,    1    guess    He    would    hear    my 

prayer,  for  my  Papa  is  so  good.   But " 

and  the  lips  quivered  as  the  eyes 
dropped  a  tear  or  two  on  the  white 
apron  below,  "my  Mamma  says  there's 
worse  things  than  death,  and  if  God 
wanted  Papa,  He  would  take  him. 
But  after  awhile  he'd  be  resurrected  and 
then  we'd  all  be  together  again." 

The  Major  could  not  for  shame's 
sake  push  his  questions  farther,  much  as 
he  would  like  to.  So  he  asked  one  on 
another  subject. 

"Do  you  believe  God  can  hear  you 
without  ears?" 

Now  the  Major  was  an  old  skeptic, 
and  he  had  floored  many  a  religious 
minister  in  the  sectarian  world  with  this 
same  question.  He  was  amazed  to  have 
his  little  companion  look  up  and  an- 
swer quietly, 

"Why,  of  course  He  can't  hear  with- 
out ears  any  more  than  we  can." 

"Do  you  think  He  has  ears  then, 
real  ears?" 

Mary  smiled  a  little  with  her  quaint 
old-fashioned  smile  and  said: 

"Of  course  He  has  ears,  really,  truly 
ears.  Why,  He  is  just  like  my  Papa 
only  He  is  bigger  and  beautiluller  and 
grander,  and  oh,  so  bright  and  sweet." 

"See  here,  little  Miss,  I  think  you  are 
getting  just  a  little  ahead  of  me    and    of 
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your  age.  But  youi  seehi  td>  be  able  to 
tell  so  much,  suppose  you  tell  me  how 
you  think  it  is  that  your  God  is  a  man 
like  your  Papa?" 

Mary  thought  a  moment.  She  couldn't 
tell  exactly  why  she  did  think  so,  but 
in  a  moment  there  popped  into  her 
head  the  story  of  Adam  and  Eve  as  she 
had  heard  her  mother  tell  it  over  and 
over  again  to  them   in  the  twilight. 

"Don't  you  'member  about  Adam  and 
Eve?  When  God  made  Adam  and  Eve, 
their  Father  came  in  the  garden  of 
Eden  and  talked  with  Adam.  We've  got 
a   Father  and    a  Mother    up  in  heaven." 

The  Major  gasped;  this  was  rather 
strong  meat  for  "babes"  and  he  wasn't 
sure  that  Mary  altogether  knew  what 
she  was  talking  about,  so  he  readily 
consented  to  go  down  and  let  her  sing 
a  hymn  for  him. 

The  little  piping   voice  rose  in 

"O  my  Father,  thou  that  dwellest," 

and  when  it  was  finished,  Mary  looked 
triumphantly  at  the  Major,  for  to  her 
own  mind  her  song  had  certainly  proved 
her  position. 

The  Major  muttered  something  about 
"babes  and  sucklings"  and  invited  Mary 
to  join  his  evening  walk  up  and  down 
the  deck.  He  was  determined  to  ask 
Mary's  papa  some  very  straight  questions. 

That  evening,  which  was  the  last 
night  on  the  sea  for  the  Honolulu 
passengers,  the  Major  requested  Mr. 
Argyle  to  spend  a  little  time  with  him 
as  he  had  some  questions  to  ask. 

Mr.  Argyle  was  much  astonished  to 
know  that  his  little  daughter  had  been 
preaching  the  Gospel  to  the  aristocratic 
old  Englishman,  and  he  was  delighted 
with  the  opportunity  offered  him  of 
bearing  a  strong  testimony  of  the  exist- 
ence of  the  Father  and  the  Son,  and  to 
add  much  explanation  of  Joseph  Smith's 


mission  as  well  as  to  expound  ths 
Scriptures. 

It  was  midnight  before  the  conversa- 
tion drew  to  a  close;  Mr.  Argyle  had 
explained,  among  other  principles,  the 
salvation  for  the  dead.  This  point 
especially  pleased  the  Major,  for  it 
seemed  just  and  reasonable. 

"You  say,  Mr.  Argyle,  that  your  re- 
ligion teaches  that  there  is  a  chance 
for  all  men,  dead  or  living,  to  be  saved? 
What  about  Women?" 

"Women,  sir,  are  better,  as  a  sex,  far 
better  than  men.  There  are  always 
more  good  women  than  good  men. 
There  are  more  chances  that  a  woman 
will  receive  the  Gospel  both  in  life  and 
in  death  than  there  are  for  a  man  under 
the  same  conditions." 

"I  will  confess  one  thing  to  you, 
Mr.  Argyle;  the  one  reason  why  I  have 
been  such  a  skeptic  and  such  a  scoffer 
at  religion  all  my  life  is  that  no  religion 
I  have  ever  heard  of  up  to  this  hour  has 
given  me  any  hope  for  my  sainted 
mother." 

The  old  soldier  sat  still  for  some 
moments,  his  quizzical  black  eyes  sad- 
dened with  gloomy  memories  of  the  past. 
His  companion  asked  no  questions, 
but  waited  quietly  for  the  rest  of  the 
story. 

"My  mother,  like  all  our  mothers,, 
you  know,"  and  the  Major  laughed  a 
little  sarcastic,  grunting  laugh  as  if 
ashamed  of  the  apparent  tremble  in  his 
voice,  "was  a  superior  woman;  a  proud, 
beaitiful  and  remarkably  intelligent  one. 
From  her  girlhood  she  had  peculiar 
views  on  religion;  and  she  would  never 
unite  herself  with  any  creed  or  sect. 
She  even  refused  to  marry  my  father 
under  the  marriage  law  of  any  church, 
but  was  married  by  civil  authority. 
She  maintained  that  God  was  not  the 
author    of    confusion,    and    she    saw    so 
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much  dissension  about  her  in  every 
sect,  that  she  lived  her  life  out  without 
uniting  herself  with   any  church." 

Again  the  Major  paused  in  his  narra- 
tive and  again  his  listener  waited 
silently  and  respectfully. 

"My  mother  died,  sir,  at  the,  early 
age  of  thirty-five,  leaving  me  a  boy  of 
ten  years  alone  in  this  world.  With 
money,  oh  yes;  but  without  parents, 
relatives,  friends  or  even  a  God.  For 
with  a  passionate  protest  against  the 
cruel  injustice  of  her  burial  outside  the 
consecrated  ground,  I  besought  first 
one  church  and  then  another  to  take 
her  within  its  protecting  embrace.  It 
was  no  use,  they  all  told  me  the  same 
story.  She  was  an  unbaptized  unbe- 
liever at  her  death,  and  hell  must  be 
her  portion. " 

The  Major  got  upon  his  feet  and 
paced  up  and  down  the  deck  with  pro- 
found emotion.  At  last,  he  sat  down 
again,  and  said  wearily: 

"Do  you  wonder  that  since    that  hour 

'I  have  been  constantly  ready  to    die.      I 

have  longed  for  death,  and  have  courted 

it  in  the  face  of  the  cannon  all  my    life; 

but  the  boon  has  been  refused  me." 

The  man  who  sat  beside  him  felt 
that  he  could  tell  him  why  he  had  lived, 
and  why  these  two  had  met  and  talked 
upon  this  subject;  but  he  said  nothing 
for  he  was  too  wise  to  endeavor  to  sow 
the  seed  on  hardened  ground;  until 
perchance  the  Master  should  water  and 
mellow    it  with  His   own  divine   sorrow. 

"You  will  pardon  me,  sir,"  said 
Mr.  Argyle  at  last,  "but  if  you  will 
give  me  your  address  I  will  be  pleased 
to  forward  you  some  of  our  books, 
and  to  acquaint  you  by  letter  with 
the  principles  of  the  Gospel." 

"I  shall  be  happy  to  do  this,"  replied 
the  Major. 

With  that,  the  two    men    went    slowly 


down  the    dinily-ljghted    passage-way    to 
retire  for  the  night. 

The  Major  stretched  himself  upon  his 
berth  and  his    last  waking  thought  was: 

"A  queer  religion  that,  which  insists 
upon  purity  in  men  and  brains  in  women 
and  children!     Very  queer!" 

HomesJ>un. 

(TO   BE   CONTINUED.) 


UN  PEU  OE  TOUT. 


It  has  never  occurred  to  some  people 
that  language  is  a  live  growing  thing 
that  changes  as  the  people  using  it 
change.  There  is  a  close  similarity  be- 
tween the  mind  of  a  nation  and  its  lan- 
guage, and  the  speech  of  a  people,  both 
written  and  spoken,  is  one  of  the  best 
indices  of  its  civilization.  It  is  a  most 
interesting  study  to  work  out  the  changes 
in  meaning  of  words — and  is  instructive 
as  well. 

Daisy  was  once  days-eye,  since  the 
golden  center  and  white  radiating  petals 
look  like  the  sun,  the  great  eye  of  day. 
Sunday,  the  day  on  which  the  heathens 
worshiped  the  sun,  has  been  set  apart  by 
Christians  as  the  day  to  worship  the 
Son.  Monday  was  the  day  for  moon 
worship.  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thurs- 
day and  Friday  were  originally  devoted 
to  the  Teutonic  gods  Tiw,  Woden,  Thor, 
and  Frigu,  the  wife  of  Woden,  and  Sat- 
urday to  the  Roman  god  Saturn.  The 
name  Patrick  signifies  nobility,  from 
patrician,  the  aristocratic  class  of  Rome, 
and  patrician  comes  from  paierXhe  Latin 
word  for  father,  and  gained  its  social 
meaning  because  the  upper  class  was 
descended  from  the  fathers  in  the  origi- 
nal state  and  the  fathers  were  the  rulers. 

The  word  used  in  the  New  Testament 
in  Greek  meaning  to  sin  is  a/japrdveif.  This 
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meant  originally  tp  {^il  t;o  hit  the  mark 
in  throwiijg  the  spear^or  in  shooting  au 
arrow.  It  came  to  be  applied  to  sin  be- 
cause sinning  is  a  failure  to  hit  the 
mark  at  which  we  should  aim.  Our 
freedom  from  sin  is  brought  about  there- 
fore by  having  sufficient  driving  power 
behind  our  spear  to  carry  it  a  sufficient 
distance  and  by  having  the  weapon 
pointed  straight  at  the  mark.  If  sin  is 
due  to  an  untrue  aim,  then  repentance  is 
not  a  reaction  necessary  only  once  in  a 
life  time,  but  a  continuous  state,  for  every 
time  our  aim  turns  a  hair's  breadth  from 
the  direction  of  the  goal  then  there 
should  be  a  turning  back — a  trueing  of 
the  aim. 


Pleasure  and  pain  are  said  by  certain 
learned  men  to  be  almost  the  only  motives 
in  human  life — that  all  our  actions  are 
due  to  an  attempt  to  gain  pleasure  or  to 
avoid  pain.  To  a  great  extent  this  is 
true,  and  if  we  wish  to  live  correct  lives 
it  is  manifestly  necessary  to  cultivate  the 
capacity  for  correct  pleasures.  The  range 
of  pleasure  is  as  wide  as  ttie  universe, 
one  limit  being  the  gratification  of  the 
lowest  human  instincts  such  as  the  tor- 
ture by  savages  of  their  fellow-men  or 
the  enforced  murders  of  the  gladiators  in 
the  Roman  arena,  the  other  limit  being 
the  highest  culture  of  intellect,  body,  or 
soul  as  in  the  work  of  the  artist  or  of 
the  earnest  friend  of  humanity. 

From  this  standpoint  the  test  of  legiti- 
mate pleasure  is  that  it  does  not  im- 
mediately or  remotely  cause  pain,  and 
this  is  a  sensible  test.  In  athletics  and 
physical  contests  true  sport  is  distin- 
guished from  brutality  on  this  very 
ground.  In  the  former,  victory  comes  as 
the  result  of  superior  strength,  endur- 
ance, or  skill;  in  the  latter  it  comes  as  the 
result    of    purposely    injuring    the  oppo- 


nent. Of  course  there  is  a  certain  amount 
of  danger  in  the  vigorous  exercise  of  the 
physical  energies,  but  where  this  danger 
is  counterbalanced  bj'  development  of 
health,  courage  and  strength  the  exercise 
is  legitimate.  But  when  the  contestants 
strive  to  hurt  one  another  it  becomes  at 
that  instant  illegitimate. 

In  the  days  of  chivalry,  when  every 
man  of  noble  birth  was  a  soldier,  it  was 
necessary  to  learn  the  course  of  arms  in 
the  rough'jbusts  of  the  tourney.  Here 
certain  knights  of  acknowledged  prowess 
hung  up  their  shields  in  the  lists  as  a 
challenge  to  all  comers.  The  one  wish- 
ing to  enter  the  fray  rode  up  and  touched 
one  of  the  shields  with  the  point  of  his 
lance  or  with  the  reverse  of  it.  If  with 
lance  reversed,  he  signified  that  the 
contest  was  a  friendly  one  for  mutual 
pleasure,  and  a  block  of  wood  was  placed 
over  the  lance  head  to  prevent  its  doing 
any  injury.  But  if  he  touched  the  shield 
with  the  point  of  his  lance,  the  contest 
was  not  one  of  sport  but  one  full  of 
hatred,  and  the  result  was  likely  to  be 
tragic. 

In  our  own  day  such  a  contest  as  oc- 
curred at  Carson  City  a  year  or  two  ago 
can  in  no  correct  sense  be  called  sport. 
One  of  the  contestants  smiled  grimly 
when  it  was  suggested  that  the  other 
would  leave  the  city  in  his  coffin,  and  it 
was  necessary  to  separate  the  quarters  of 
the  fighters  by  strands  of  barb  wire  to 
prevent  the  fight  from  taking  place  out- 
side the  ring.  On  the  other  hand,  some- 
times on  the  football  field,  when  a  player 
is  thrown  down  with  greater  violence 
than  usual,  the  men  from  both  teams 
may  be  seen  around  working  over  him 
with  a  tenc'erness  they  would  manifest 
toward  their  own  brothers.  The  spirit 
of  the  first  is  brutish  warfare;  the  spirit 
of  the  latter  is  that  of  manly  sport. 

Joseph  J.    Cannon. 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


47 


GONE. 

]Fritte?i  on  contemplating  the  death  of  Elders 
George  Goddard  and  Charles  BI.  Cannon. 

The  silent  reaper  raised  his  fatal  scythe 
And  at  one  stroke  two  human  beings  writhe 
In  throes  of  bitter  death,  and  all  is  gloom 
And  dark,  where  all  before  was  blithe. 

O'er  one  had  passed  a  multitude  of  years; 
His  form  was  withered,  as  in  Fall  appears 

A  stalk  of  corn;  but  his  sweet  soul 
Was  like  the  precious,  ripened  ears. 

The  other  was  in  manhood's  primest  age; 
With  hope  and  virile  vigor  did  he  wage 

The  fight  of  life.  His  quest  was  mighty  Truth — 
For  it  his  soul  unflinching  did  engage. 

How  fares  it  Over  There — does  age  count  aught? 
Does  one  grow  young,  the  other  old — or  what? 
IVe  cannot  know,  we  only  know  both  souls 
Progress;  the  rest — it  matters  not. 

Jos.  J.  Cannon. 


RELIGIOUS  DUTY  A  PLEASURE. 


An  idea  prevails  in  the  world  that 
religion  is  irksome,  and  that  it  interferes 
with  one's  enjoyment  of  the  true  pleas- 
ures of  life.  In  former  times  it  was  cus- 
tomary with  some  religious  enthusiasts, 
or  more  properly  speaking,  fanatics,  to 
torture  their  own  bodies  in  a  fearful 
manner,  thinking  that  by  so  doing  they 
would  be  more  acceptable  to  the  Lord. 
This  self-torturing  practice,  we  are  in- 
formed, is  carried  on  in  a  milder  form  at 
the  present  time  among  some  religionists. 

This  idea  of  punishing  one's  self  has 
sprung  from  a  false  conception  of  the 
religion  taught  by  the  Savior.  The  ob- 
ject of  the  Gospel  is  to  teach  mankind 
how  to  live  that  they  may  enjoy  the 
greatest  of  happiness,  not  only  in  the 
hereafter  but  also  in  this  life.  The  Book 
of  Mormon  tells  us  that  "Adam  fell  that 


man  might  be';   and  fhari  is,  that  he  might 
have  joy."  (II   Nephi  2:  25.) 

Obedience  to  true  religion  enables  one 
to  enjoy  life  to  the  greatest  degree.  It 
keeps  him  from  indulging  in  evils  and 
excesses  that  shorten  his  days  of  hap- 
piness. 

Man  is  endowed  with  a  number  of 
faculties.  The  proper  exercise  of  these 
faculties  is  a  duty  and  a  pleasure,  and  is 
not  sinful.  Sin  consists  of  the  impioper 
use  of  the  powers  whicfi  God  has  bes- 
towed upon  man.  True  religion  teaches 
one  how  to  exercise  properly  these  pow- 
ers, and  guards  him  against  their  abuse. 
One  who  observes  the  teachings  of  true 
religion  is  thereby  enabled  to  gain  the 
greatest  pleasure  from  the  use  of  the 
many  faculties  he  possesses. 

It  is  true  that  it  requires  constant  ef- 
fort and  determination  and  self-denial 
to  live  up  to  the  laws  of  the  Gospel, 
while  to  pass  through  life  without  any 
restraint  requires  no  particular  exertion, 
and  is  regarded  by  many  as  an  easy  and 
enjoyable  way  of  living.  Those  who  take 
this  latter  course  remain  in  ignorance  of 
some  of  the  greatest  joys  of  life.  There 
is  an  exquisite  pleasure  derived  from 
gaining  control  of  appetites,  in  over- 
coming evil  propensities,  in  conquering 
evil  passions.  This  pleasure  is  like  that 
enjoyed  by  the  pupil  who  masters  a  diffi- 
cult problem  in  his  studies,  who  suc- 
ceeds in  acquiring  some  art,  or  like  that 
of  the  inventor  or  explorer  who  alter 
undergoing  sevsre  hardships  makes  a  new 
and  useful  discovery.  Such  pleasures 
serve  to  keep  up  the  interest  in  life,  while 
those  who  do  not  experience  them  often 
find  life  tedious.  After  exercising  to 
excess  the  more  common  means  of  enjoy- 
ment, they  yearn  for  something  new  to 
interest  them,  and  unless  they  find  some- 
thing different,  life  ceases  to  be  a 
pleasure.  F. 
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EDITORIAL    THOUQHTS. 


THE    PRACTICE    OF    RAFFLING. 

We  have  received  communications  at 
different  times  asking  questions  about 
raffling,  and  the  propriety  of  the  prac- 
tice. In  answering  them,  we  do  not 
wish  to  make  any  application  to  any 
particular  case  or  to  any  association  or 
society  that  may  have  gotten  up  raffles 
or  that  may  be  engaged  in  doing  so  for 
the  frequently  good  purposes  with  which 
such  proceedings  are  associated.  But 
speaking  in  genetal  upon  the  practice  of 
raffling,  we  wish  to  say  that  it  is  not  ap- 
proved of  by  the  authorities  of  the 
Church.  We  think  it  ought  not  to  be 
encouraged  among  our  people,  no  matter 
how  worthy  the  various  purposes  or  per- 
sons that  may  be  urged  as  beneficiaries 
from  its  profits  or  proceeds.  We  regard 
it  an  especially  bad  practice  to  introduce 
among  children.  It  comes  very  close 
indeed  to  a  form  of  gambling— it  at  least 
teaches  those  who  engage  in  it  to  build 
hopes  on  mere  chances,  the  great  ma- 
jority of  which,  of  course,  cannot  help 
but  be  futile  in  the  very  nature  of  things. 
If  it  does  rot  actually  come  within  the 
definition  of  gambling  as  prohibited  by 
present  law,  we  recall  a  time  in  this 
community  ■  when  it  was  so  regarded. 
This  shows  that  it  is  a  questionable 
practice,  even  from   this  point  of  view. 

But  there  is  no  need  to  multiply 
words  in  discussing  this  phase  of  the 
subject,  or    to    advance    reasons    for  the 


views  above  expressed.  It  is  sufficient 
to  say  that  it  is  not  regarded  as  a  good 
practice;  it  is  not  attended  with  good 
results  and  ought  not  to  be  encouraged 
among  our  people. 


YOUTH    IN    THE    DEACON'S    OFflCE. 

An  Idaho  correspondent  submits  the 
following  question:  "Why  do  we  ordain 
boys  twelve  or  fourteen  years  old  to  the 
office  of  Deacon,  when  Paul  says  to 
Timothy  in  his  first  Epistle,  iii,  12: 
'Let  the  Deacons  be  the  husbands  of 
one  wife?' 

Paul  in  referring  to  the  branches  of  the 
Church  as  then  organized  had  in  mind 
adults  who  had  been  ordained.  Probably 
in  those  branches,  the  most  of  the 
members,  if  not  all,  were  newly  con- 
verted, none  had  been  born  in  the  Church 
who  were  at  that  time  old  enough  to 
hold  the  Priesthood.  With  our  Elders 
even  in  these  days  it  is  a  very  uncom- 
mon thing  to  ordain,  while  out  in  the 
world,  very  young  men  to  any  office. 
Mature  men  are  frequently  ordained  as 
Deacons  and  act  as  such.  But  the  cir- 
cumstances which  surround  us  here  in 
Zion  are  entirely  different  from  those 
which  surrounded  the  Saints  in  the  days 
of  Paul,  and  of  which  he  wrote.  There 
is  no  impropriety  whatever  in  young 
men,  even  as  early  as  at  the  age  of 
twelve  or  fourteen  years,  acting  as  Dea- 
cons. They  receive  a  training  that  is 
very  valuable  to  them,- and  we  know  of 
many  who  have  been  and  are  greatly 
benefitted  by  acting  in  this  position, 
meeting  with  the  Deacons'  quorum  and 
receiving  such  instructions  as  are  proper 
to  be  imparted  to  them  in  this  capacity. 
The  cases  to  which  Paul  refers,  there- 
fore, and  those  that  exist  in  Zion,  are 
not  at  all  parallel.  All  who  have  had  ex- 
perience among    the    young    Deacons  of 
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the  Church  are  doubtless  convinced  of 
the  propriety  of  ordaining  our  boys  early, 
if  worthy,  that  they  may  become  thor- 
oughly familiar  one  b}'  one  with  the 
duties  of  the  various  offices  and  grades 
of  the  Priesthood. 


LAYING   ON   OF  HANDS. 

We  are  requested  to  give  answers, 
through  the  columns  of  the  Instructor, 
to  the  following  questions: 

"1.— Has  a  Priest,  Teacher  or  Deacon 
a  right  to  lay  on  hands  for  the  healing  of 
the  sick,  alone,  or  in  connection  with 
others? 

"2.  —  On  page  126  of  the  Doctrine  and 
Covenants,  paragraph  58,  it  says:  'But 
neither  Teachers  nor  Deacons  have 
authority  to  baptize,  administer  the  sac- 
rament or  lay  on  hands.'  What  does  'lay 
on  hands'  mean  in  this  connection — for 
the  ijick  or  for  the  gift  of  the  Holy 
Ghost?" 

If  the  correspondent  offering  these  ques- 
tions had  been  a  careful  reader  of  this 
paper  he  would  have  seen,  less  than  a 
year  ago,  a  reply  to  his  first  query,  which 
may  also  be  taken  as  an  answer  to  the 
second.  For  his  present  in  formation,  how- 
ever, and  for  that  of  others  who  may  not 
have  seen  or  may  have  forgotten  the  article 
referred  to,  we  quote  a  paragraph  from 
the  "Editorial  Thoughts"  in  the  issue  of 
March  1st,  1898,  appearing  on  page  186 
of  the  last  volume  of  this  journal: 

"There  ought  to  be  no  question  on 
this  point.  A  Priest  holds  the  authority 
of  the  Aarooic  Priesthood,  and  while  that 
Priesthood  does  not  give  him  the  power 
to  lay  hands  on  baptized  believers  for 
the  reception  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  it  un- 
doubtedly gives  him  authority  to  lay 
hands  on  the  sick,  if  it  be  necessary. 
Indeed,  members  of  the  Church  can  lay 
hands  on    the    sick    and    pray    for    their 


recovery,  though  they  have  no  right,  if 
they  rebuke  the  disease  in  the  name  of 
Jesus,  to  say  they  do  so  by  the  authority 
of  the  Priesthood." 

This,  we  take  it,  will  be  a  plain  and 
sufficient  answer  to  our  correspondent's 
first  question,  and,  as  stated,  it  carries 
with  it  also  the  answer  to  his  second 
query.  "Lay  on  hands"  in  the  instance 
he  quotes  cannot  refer  to  anything  but 
the  laying  on  of  hands  for  the  gift  of  the 
Holy  Ghost — a  power  which  belongs  only 
to  the  Melchisedek  Priesthood,  and 
which  may  not  be  exercised  by  one  be- 
longing to  or  holding  the  lesser  or 
Aaronic  Priesthood. 


ELDER    GEORGE    GODDARD. 

The  death  of  Eider  Goddard,  which 
occurred  on  Thursday,  January  12th, 
removes  from  the  midst  of  the  Saints  a 
laborer  for  righteousness  probably  as 
well  known  to  both  old  and  young 
among  the  Saints  as  any  man  in  the 
Church.  Indeed,  the  lines  of  hi  pecu- 
liar activity  were  along  those  which 
sought  the  welfare  of  the  two  extremes 
of  life  in  Israel— for  the  Spring  and  the 
Winter  of  human  existence,  for  the  open- 
ing Bud  and  for  the  ripened  Fruit,  for 
the  Children  and  for  the  Old  Folks. 
With  the  movement  that  has  for  its 
object  the  providing  of  annual  excur- 
sions and  pleasure  trips  for  the  aged — 
that  beautiful  practice  which  has  grown  » 
up  among  our  people — he  was  actively 
identified  from  its  beginning,  and  for 
many  years  he  was  probably  the  most 
prominent  figure  on  the  committee  hav- 
ing the  matter  in  charge. 

But  it  was  as  a  Sunday  School  worker 
that  the  readers  of  this  paper  knew  him 
best;  and  with  his  departure  disappears 
from  the  councils  and  operations  of  the 
Deseret  Sunday  School  Union  a  worker 
whose  energy,   enthusiasm   and  devotion 
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to  the  cause  were  untiring.  He  pos- 
sessed a  remarkable  faculty  of  instruct- 
ing while  amusing  the  children,  and  by 
his  songs  and  anecdotes,  and  his 
originality  of  method,  he  contrived  al- 
ways to  interest  ana  never  to  weary  even 
the  most  youthful  of  audiences.  By  the 
mighty  young  army  that  make  up  the 
rank  and  file  of  the  Sunday  School 
organization  in  Zion — over  a  hundred 
thousand  strong — he  will  be  missed  as 
a  zealous  associate  and  leader,  and 
mourned  as  a  beloved  friend.  His  frail 
body,  worn  out  in  many  years  of  good 
works,  has  gone  to  a  well-earned  rest. 
He  leaves  an  honored  name,  and  a 
fragrant  memory  that  will  live  in  the 
hearts  of  the  thousands  who  knew  and 
loved  him. 


BIRTHPLACE  OF  JOHN  THE  BAPTIST. 


AiN  Karim  means  the  spring  of  grace. 
It  is  also  called  St.  John's.  It  is  the 
place  where  it  is  said  that  John  the  Bap- 
tist was  born.  It  may  be  the  Karim  also 
mentioned  in  early  days.  However,tradi- 
tion  only  fixes  this  place  as  the  birth- 
place of  John,  while  the  place  is  not 
really  known;  but  what  is  the  difference? 
it  answers  the  purpose  all  the  same.  The 
Catholics  and  the  Greeks  have  each  a 
place  here  for  worship,  and  hundreds  of 
pilgrims  call  every  year,  from  whom 
a  considerable  revenue  is  obtained. 

The  village  lies  in  a  beautiful  and  fer- 
tile district  on  the  slope  of  the  hill  to  the 
East,  above  a  broad  basin.  It  has  about 
1200  inhabitants.  The  ground  around 
the  town  is  in  a  moderately  good  con- 
dition; and  a  good  deal  of  wine  and 
olive  oil  is  produced. 

The  Franciscan  monks  own  the  monas- 
tery, which  is  said  to  be  built  on  the 
very  spot  where  Zacharias'  house  stood. 


This  house  had  for  centuries  been  used 
by  the  Mohammedans  for  a  stable,  but 
in  the  days  of  Louis  XIV  the  Sultan 
was  prevailed  upon  to  give  it  up  to  the 
monks  who  soon  fixed  it  up  for  a  holy 
place. 

The  early  Crusaders  had  to  have  a 
place  to  designate  as  the  scene  of  John's 
birth,  as  well  as  for  all  other  incidents 
mentioned  in  the  Scriptures,  so  they 
located  this.  It  was  convenient.  A  pleas- 
ant ride  of  an  hour  from  Jerusalem  brings 
you  there.  These  people  have  an  eye  to 
business.  It  does  not  pay  to  have  these 
points  of  interest  in  an  out  of  the  way 
place,  therefore  they  locate  in  such 
places  as  can  be  made  attractive.  As  an 
instance  I  will  cite  the  place  of  Saul's 
conversion  near  Damascus.  This  place 
was  formerly  believed  to  be  several  miles 
south  of  Damascus.  This  was  very  in- 
convenient, and  few  went  to  visit  it,  so 
they  moved  it  closer  in  to  make  it  handy. 
This  brought  it  just  outside  of  Damas- 
cus.      It    is    now  frequented  by  visitors. 

A  little  south  of  the  church  of  Ain  Kar- 
im is  a  spring;  this  is  called  St.  Mary's 
spring;  from  the  visit  the  Virgin  Mary 
paid  Elizabeth.  A  little  further  up  the 
hill  south  is  another  monk  home.  Here 
it  is  said  that  Zacharias  had  his  summer 
residence  where  they  lived  when  Mary 
visited  them.  There  one  may  also  see  a 
large  boulder  which  it  is  said  broke  loose 
when  Elizabeth  laid  John  on  it  when 
she  fled  from  Herod  to  save  John's  life. 

It  is  partly  amusing  and  partly  sad  to 
see  how  silly  these  people  can  be  over 
these  affairs.  The  place  they  show  where 
John  was  born  is  a  cave — making  his 
parents  out  to  be  cave-dwellers  in  a 
semi-wild  state;  and  then  in  a  few  min- 
utes they  show  you  a  place  where  the 
family  had  a  summer  residence.  So  also 
the  place  where  Joseph  and  Mary  dwelt 
at  Nazareth    is    shown    to   be  a  cave  of 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


51 


the  rudest  kind,  showing  but  low  cul- 
ture and  mean  surroundings,  while  the 
facts  are  that  the  Jews  were  a  well-to-do 
people.  Ordinary  good  houses  were  had 
and  the  people  received  a  fair  training. 
Many  people  in  the  world  seem  to  have 
an  entirely  erroneous  idea  about  holy 
men  and  their  mode   of  life. 

While  at  Jerusalem  Mme.  Mount- 
ford,  who  recently  visited  Utah,  kindly 
took  our  party  through  the  Russian  pil- 
grim lodgings  and  their  places  of  wor- 
ship, and  among  other  curious  things 
showed  us  a  Russian  priest,  who  evi- 
dently thought  himself  holy,  having  a 
long,  unkempt  bunch  of  hair  hanging 
down  his  back.  He  seemed  to  think 
it  a  sign  of  holiness,  hut  to  us  it  looked 
like  a  horse's  long  ungroomed  tail  all 
tangled  up.  It  had  not  been  combed  for 
years  and  he  never  expected  to  comb  it. 
Many  of  these  priests  seem  to  take  a 
pride  in  being  filthy  and  unbecoming  in 
their  appearance;  they  believe  they 
crucify  the  flesh  by  subjecting  it  to  an 
exceedingly  indifferent    treatment. 

These  priests  are  referred  to  to  give 
the  readers  of  the  Instructor  an  idea  of 
the  fallen  condition  of  many  Christian 
professors.  They  neglect  their  person; 
they  bow  to  images  of  wood  and  stone. 
They  burden  themselves  with  ceremonies 
of  no  effect,  and  which  are  either  wholly 
contrary  to  the  word  of  God  or  not 
taught  in  the  Bible  at  all. 

How  thankful  every  son  and  daughter 
of  the  Latter-day  Saints  ought  to  be  that 
they  are  born  in  Zion,  where  the  purest 
doctrines  are  taught;  where  tradition  and 
superstition  have  no  hold  upon  them; 
where  they  may  be  shown  the  will  of 
God  by  His  living  oracles  and  need 
never  be  misled!  These  things  can 
hardly  be  appreciated  until  a  contrast  is 
made  bstween  what  we  have  received 
and  that    which   many  in  the  world  have 


received  by  the  teachings  of    blind  lead- 
ers of  the  blind.  Friis. 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TlflES. 


THE     MODERN    ART    OF    FACE-MAKING. 

A  SINGULAR  phase  of  modern  surgery 
is  what  may  be  called  the  art  of  repair- 
ing or  "making  over"  human  faces.  In 
nearly  all  ages  of  the  world  and  among 
all  peoples,  there  has  seemed  to  be  the 
idea  that  man  was  able,  by  the  adoption 
of  some  fashion  or  other,  to  improve  on 
nature  in  the  matter  of  looks.  Tattooing, 
the  wearing  of  rings  in  the  nose  or  ears, 
strange  and  outlandish  styles  of  shaping 
the  head  or  wearing  the  hair,  or  coloring 
or  sharpening  the  teeth — these  are  some 
of  the  developments  of  this  idea  among 
races  that  are  not  called  civilized.  Even 
among  those  nations  who  are  considered 
cultured  and  advanced,  touching  up  the 
eyebrows,  powdering  and  applying  rouge 
to  the  face,  with  occasional  spots  and 
patches  of  black  plaster,  just  to  heighten 
the  contrasts  of  the  complexion  are 
common  practices  among  the  women, 
while  the  men  have  an  almost  infinite 
variety  of  styles  of  wearing  the  beard, 
and  some  of  them  who  use  dyes  are  able 
to  show  in  their  hair  and  beards  a  most 
extraordinary  range  of  colors.  The  cus- 
toms of  the  savages  in  this  regard  strike 
us  generally  as  barbarous,  frequently  as 
cruel,  and  always  as  ugly  and  absurd. 
To  them,  no  doubt,  many  of  our  prac- 
tices and  fashions  appear  in  the  same 
light. 

But  the  art  to  which  allusion  is  made 
in  the  beginning  of  this  article  is  some- 
thing more  than  a  matter  of  fashion.  It 
aims  at  the  correction  of  some  seeming 
defect  or  omission  or  accident  on  the  part 
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of  nature.  Thus,  it  is  not  long  since  a 
medical  journal  reported  that  in  the  case 
of  a  young  woman  whose  eyebrows  and 
eyelashes  had  been  lost  through  a  severe 
spell  of  sickness,  a  complete  new  set  of 
both  eyebrows  and  eyelashes,  of  the  regu- 
lation color,  and  if  anything  a  little  bet- 
ter than  the  original  article,  had  been 
secured  by  n.eans  of  transplanting.  Skin- 
grafting — that  is,  the  taking  of  strips  of 
skin  from  one  person's  body  and  plant- 
ing them  upon  another  person  where  by 
accident  or  operation  the  natural  cover- 
ing of  the  flesh  was  missing — is  of  very 
common  occurrence;  it  has  been  done 
in  our  own  community  on  more  than  one 
occasion.  Straightening  the  eyes  where 
a  person  is  cross-eyed  is  also  a  frequent 
and  successful  operation;  while  opera- 
tions upon  the  teeth  are  of  every-day  oc- 
currence— straightening  them  up  and 
sometimes  even  pulling  them  out,  clean- 
ing them  and  then  putting  them  back 
again. 

There  are  surgeons  who  claim  to  be 
able  to  "make  over"  a  man  so  com- 
pletely that  his  own  mother  would  not 
know  him.  This  is  especially  the  case 
where  the  patient  already  has  one  or 
more  prominent  or  noticeable  features. 
Mention  has  been  made  of  the  operation 
of  straightening  cross-eyes.  If  crooked 
eyes  can  be  made  straight,  why  may  not 
straight  eyes  be  made  crooked?  Of 
course  no  one  would  like  to  have  the 
latter  change  made  in  his  own  case,  un- 
less he  were  a  desperate  criminal  who 
preferred  any  defect  or  injury  rather  than 
to  run  the  risk  of  being  identified  and 
captured.  Noses  with  humps,  turn-up 
noses,  noses  of  any  shape  or  size,  can 
be  made  straight  and  perfect  as  the 
veriest  Grecian,  so  these  surgeons  claim, 
and  many  cases  where  this  has  been 
done  are  cited,  with  testimonials  and 
photographs  of  the  faces,    "before"    and 


"after"  the  treatment.  Thin  lips  can  be 
made  thicker,  thick  lips  can  be  made 
thinner;  ears  that  stand  out  sideways 
like  the  arms  of  a  Dutch  wind-mill  can 
be  trained  obediently  back  against  the 
head,  and  their  shape  can  be  changed  as 
well  as  their  position.  In  fact,  one 
physician  lays  down  the  bold  proposi- 
tion that  in  one  hour's  time  for  the 
operation,  and  one  week's  time  for  the 
healing  process  to  be  completed,  every 
feature  and  the  whole  general  aspect  of 
any  man's  face  can  be  changed — this 
without  pain,  and  so  skilfully  that  not 
a  trace  of  the  operation  will  remain. 

These  claims  are  beginning  to  be  taken 
seriously — so  much  so  that  the  present 
system  of  measuring  the  human  form 
and  features  in  the  case  of  criminals  for 
purposes  of  identification — the  most  per- 
fect system  that  has  yet  been  presented 
— is  believed  to  be  in  some  danger  of 
proving  useless.  It  is  even  intimated 
that  a  number  of  notorious  "jail-birds" 
in  the  East,  after  coming  out  of  prison 
where  their  measurements  and  descrip- 
tions had  been  taken,  at  once  betook 
themselves  to  skilled  operators  and  had 
themselves  "changed;"  while  others  of 
their  stripe  were  contemplating  a  similar 
trick.  The  thing  sounds  ridiculous 
enough,  notwithstanding  the  positive 
way  in  which  its  advocates  speak.  But 
if  one  is  forced  to  believe  it,  he  cannot 
help  but  wish  the  experts  might  also  find 
some  plan  of  changing  the  mind  and  in- 
stincts and  conscience  of  the  patient,  as 
well  as  his  nose,  ears  and  lips,  so  that 
all  his  crookedness  and  evil  and  vileness 
might  be  made  straight  and  honorable 
and   good. 


MANNER   OF   ELECTING    SENATORS. 


In  many  of    the  States    of    the   Union 
the   Legislatures    this   winter   are    about 
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to  choose,  or  have  just  chosen,  Senators 
to  represent  these  States  in  the  upper 
branch  of  the  National  Congress.  The 
occasion  brings  to  mind,  and  gives  fresh 
prominence  to,  the  question  as  to 
whether  it  would  not  be  better  to  elect 
United  States  Senators  by  the  direct 
vote  of  the  people  of  the  States,  rather 
than  by  the  vote  of  the  Legislatures. 
In  order  to  make  this  change  in  the 
method,  a  change  in  the  Constitution 
would  have  to  be  made;  and  this  means 
that  the  proposed  amendment  would 
have  to  be  adopted  by  a  two-thirds  ma- 
jority in  both  houses  of  Congress,  and 
then  be  submitted  to  the  several  States 
and  be  ratified  by  three-fourths  of  them, 
either  in  their  Legislatures  or  in  conven- 
tions called  for  the  purpose. 

There  is  naturally  and  properly  very 
much  objection  to  any  amendments  to 
the  Constitution  by  which  to  change 
any  procedure  that  has  been  followed 
without  evil  results  for  more  than  a 
hundred  years.  Such  amendments  to 
that  great  charter  as  have  been  made 
are  generally  in  the  nature  of  additions 
to  and  not  alterations  of  the  original; 
in  other  words,  they  supply  clauses  on 
subjects  which,  though  necessary  and 
important,  had  been  omitted,  rather 
than  effect  a  change  in  a  principle  or 
policy  which  the  founders  had  decided 
upon.  They  therefore  met  with  little 
opposition;  the  sentiment  in  favor  of 
their  adoption  was  so  strong  with  those 
who  had  the  privilege  of  voting  upon 
them  that  no  difficulty  was  found  m 
getting  them  ratified. 

The  question  of  changing  the  manner 
of  electing  United  States  Senators, 
however,  is  of  a  different  character.  It 
has  many  supporters,  it  has  also  many 
opponents.  There  is  perhaps  no  way  of 
estimating  the  relative  number  of  these. 
Certainly  the  friends  of  the  proposition 


do  not  seem  confident  enough  of  their 
strength  to  make  any  very  decided  move 
in  Congress  or  elsewhere  toward  taking 
even  the  first  of  the  many  and  difficult 
steps  that  are  necessary.  But  they  do  a 
great  deal  of  talking  about  it  in  political 
meetings  and  campaigns;  they  write 
much  in  the  newspapers  and  occasion- 
ally in  the  magazines  concerning  the 
evils  that  would  be  corrected  and  the 
benefits  that  would  be  derived  through 
the  change;  and  now  and  then  one 
hears  of  memorials  and  petitions  asking 
that  the  change  be  made. 

Of  the  many  arguments  that  are  ad- 
vanced in  support  of  either  side  of  the 
case,  I  shall  have  nothing  to  say  here, 
except  that  they  are  all  so  plausible, 
when  cleverly  presented,  that  it  is  not 
safe  to  yield  one's  self  wholly  to  either 
side  without  learning  what  is  to  be  said 
for  the  other.  This  much,  however, 
may  be  generally  relied  upon:  the  sud- 
den zeal  and  fervor  of  those  whose 
actions  and  instincts  have  won  for  them 
the  designation  of  "professional  politi- 
cians," are  usually  to  be  measured  by 
the  immediate  benefits  which  they  see 
or  think  they  see  for  themselves,  their 
friends  or  their  party  from  the  success 
of  whichever  policy  they  espouse.  It 
not  infrequently  happens  that  some  who 
four  or  six  years  ago  wanted  the  people 
to  elect  their  Senator's  by  direct  vote, 
now  want  nothing  of  the  kind.  On  the 
other  hand,  some  who  opposed  it  then, 
favor  it  now,  and  are  likely  to  oppose 
it  again  two,  or  four,  or  six  years  hence. 
Self-interest  has  a  good  deal  to  do  with 
the  origin  of  many  bits  of  legislation 
that  look  beneficial  and  appropriate  on 
the  surface;  and  that  which  frequently 
masquerades  as  patriotic  wisdom  is  un- 
derneath nothing  but  demagogy.  Yet 
this  is  no  reason  why  improvements 
should     not     be     made     whenever    their 
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utility  can  be  proven.  It  furnishes, 
on  the  contrary,  the  very  best  reason 
why  all  who  have  the  welfare  of  their 
country  at  heart  should  take  an  interest 
in  public  questions,  studying  them 
thoroughly  so  as  to  be  in  a  position 
when  the  time  comes  to  cast  their  in- 
fluence on  the  right  side. 

The  Editor. 


niSSIONARY  LIFE. 


Signs  That  Follow  Believers, 


Besides  the  miraculous  aid  and  pro- 
tection frequently  affoided  them  in  their 
labors,  the  missionaries  abroad  often 
have  occasion  to  note  remarkable  mani- 
festations of  the  Lord's  power  and  good- 
ness towards  others. 

The  signs  that  Christ  promised  should 
follow  believers  are  as  much  in  evidence 
in  these  days  as  in  former  dispensations. 
The  Latter-day  Saint  Elders  witness 
these  signs  from  time  to  time  among 
those  who  accept  their  testimony  and 
believe  the  Gospel.  Often  they  are 
called  upon  to  administer  the  ordinance 
of  anointing  and  laying  on  of  hands  up- 
on the  sick  and  afflicted.  As  the  re- 
sult of  such  administrations  they  see 
some  wonderful  manifestations  of  the 
power  of  God.  Some  such  instances  of 
recent  occurrence  I  shall  here  relate: 

Some  two  years  ago  two  Elders  who 
were  laboring  in  Warwick,  England, 
made  the  acquaintance  of  a  lady  who 
was  so  ill  that  she  had  been  confined  to 
her  bed  for  two  years,  and  suffered  great 
pain.  They  taught  her  the  Gospel,  and 
told  her  that  the  miraculous  signs  which 
the  Savior  said  should  follow  the  be- 
lievers might  be  realized  in  her  case  if 
she  would  exercise  faith.  She  read  the 
books  they  loaned  her  and  believed  their 


words,  and  a  day  was  appointed  for 
them  to  come  and  administer  to  her. 
They  came  upon  the  day  appointed  and 
the  ordinance  was  attended  to.  While 
their  nands  were  upon  her  head,  she 
afterwards  testified,  the  pain  left  her; 
and  immediately  after  the  conclusion  of 
the  ceremony  she  was  enabled  to  get  up 
and  walk.  She  retired  to  an  adjoining 
room  and  partook  of  refreshments.  She 
was  entirely  healed  from  that  time,  and 
was  able  to  work  and  earn  her  own  liveli-r 
hood.  She  soon  afterwards  em.braced 
the  Gospel. 

This  lady's  niece  was  afflicted  at  the 
time  with  a  diseased  bone  in  her  chin, 
from  which  she  could  get  no  relief. 
Learning  of  her  aunt's  remarkaole  re- 
covery of  health  through  the  administra- 
tion of  the  Elders,  she  was  led  to  investi- 
gate the  truths  of  their  doctrines.  She 
requested  them  to  administer  to  her,  and 
she  also  was  healed. 

Elder  C.  L.  Galbraith,  who,  in  1897, 
was  laboring  as  a  missionary  in  South 
Shields,  England,  relates  a  case  of  heal- 
ing by  the  power  of  the  Lord.  His 
narrative  is  as  follows: 

"Not  long  since  I  was  in  Sunderland 
attending  our  meeting,  which  we  hold 
every  Sunday  at  2:30  and  6:H0  p.  m. 
After  the  first  meeting  I  walked  to  Ry- 
hope,  where  I  partook  of  a  meal  with  a 
friend.  On  my  return  in  company  with 
some  members  of  the  Church  we  passed 
by  an  aged  sister's  home.  After  we  had 
passed  the  house  I  said  to  those  with 
me,  'I  feel  like  I  should  have  called  in 
to  see  Sister  Chalder,  but  we  have  not 
time.' 

"We  continued  on  some  distance  when 
I  again  felt  impressed  more  strongly 
than  before  to  return.  I  turned  to  the 
brethren  who  were  with  me  and  said, 
'We  must  go  back.' 

"We  turned  and  did  so.     On  entering 
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we  found  Sister  Chalder  lying  in  bed 
and  very  sick  indeed;  in  fact  those 
present  thought  her  time  had  come,  as 
she  is  far  past  the  appointed  lease  of 
life.  When  she  recognized  us  her 
countenance  brightened  and  she  endeav- 
ored to  speak  to  us.  Her  voice  was 
very  weak,  and  we  had  to  draw  near  to 
her  in  order  to  distinguish  what  she 
said. 

"  'I  am  so  glad  you  have  come!'  she 
repeated,  'I  have  been  praying  to  God 
that  you  might  come,  that  I  might  be 
healed.' 

"Those  present  with  the  old  lady  did 
not  believe  as  we  do.  The  gentleman, 
whose  name  was  Woodruff,  said,  T  do 
not  believe  in  the  ordinance  of  laying  on 
of  hands  for  the  healing  of  the  sick.' 

"I  told  him  to  remain  and  see  whether 
God  would  not  keep  His  promise  wherein 
He  said  by  the  mouth  of  His  Apostle 
James:  'Is  any  sick  among  you?  let  him 
call  for  the  Elders  of  the  Church; 
and  let  them  pray  over  him,  anointing 
him  with  oil  in  the  name  of  the  Lord: 
and  the  prayer  of  faith  shall  save  the 
sick,  and  the  Lord  shall  raise  him  up.' 
(James  5:   14-15.) 

"After  the  ordinance  Sister  Chalder 
raised  up  and  said  she  was  better. 

"Mr.  Woodruff  said,  'This  is  my  first 
time  to  see  anything  like  that.' 

"He  was  as  white  as  a  corpse.  Today 
he  is  a  living  testimony  that  she  was 
healed.  So  did  all  present  say  they 
knew  it  was  the  power  of  God  made 
manifest." 

Elder  D.  T.  Edwards,  a  missionary 
who  was  laboring  in  Pennsylvania  in  the 
early  part  of  the  year  1897,  relates  this 
instance  of  miraculous  healing: 

"One  little  boy  six  years  old  had  been 
sick  with  pains  in  his  side  almost  con- 
tinually since  his  birth.  His  parents 
were  told    by  the  doctors    that  he   could 


live  but  a  little  longer,  and  he  was  also 
given  up  by  his  parents.  On  being  asked 
to  administer  to  him,  we  performed  the 
holy  ordinance.  The  pains  left  him,  and 
he  got  up  from  bed  soon  after.  This 
was  done  nearly  four  months  ago,  and  the 
longest  he  was  out  of  bed  before,  since 
his  birth,  has  been  five  weeks.  He  is 
now  well  and  hearty,  and  looks  better 
than  he  has  done  in  his  life  before." 

The  following  is  another  case  of  heal- 
ing through  the  power  of  faith,  and  is 
related  by  Elders  Jacob  Fickstad  and  O. 
H.  Peterson,  who  were  missionaries  in 
Norway  at  the  time  of  its  occurrence: 

"Hans  Emanuel  Hansen,  ten  years 
old,  son  of  Peder  and  Karren  Hansen  of 
Ouso,  Norway,  was  in  the  month  of  July, 
1897,  very  ill,  owing  to  some  sickness 
which  affected  his  eyes.  His  eyes  be- 
came so  bad  that  he  could  not  stand  the 
least  light  on  them.  He  had  to  lie  in 
bed  with  his  face  downward  against  the 
pillow  until  darkness  came.  The  neigh- 
bors and  all  who  visited  him  expressed 
their  belief  that  if  something  was  not 
done  for  him  at  once  he  would  become 
entirely   blind. 

"On  account  of  the  parents  being 
poor,  some  of  the  leading  men  in  their 
district  said  they  A?ould  take  him  to  the 
hospital  and  have  him  attended  to.  The 
parents  took  the  boy  to  town,  went  to  a 
doctor  and  had  his  eyes  examined.  The 
doctor  said  that  the  boy  would  have  to 
be  taken  to  the  hospital  at  once,  as  he 
was  in  a  critical  condition. 

"The  mother,  being  a  member  of  our 
Church  desired  to  consult  with  us  first, 
so  she  brought  the  boy  with  her  up  to 
our  office.  We  were  frightened  at  the 
sight.  She  asked  us  what  we  thought  of 
it;  also  asked  if  we  did  not  think  by  ad- 
ministering to  him  he  would  be  bene- 
fited. We  answered  her  and  said  that 
the  Savior's  promise  was  unto  those  who 


56 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


believed;  and  if  they  had  faith  sufficient, 
that  we  as  servants  of  the  Lord  would 
administer  to  him  at  their  request.  They 
said  they  believed  more  upon  the  prom- 
ises of  the  Lord  than  upon  the  promises 
of  men. 

"We  administered  to  the  boy,  and 
from  that  moment  he  began  to  get  bet- 
ter. On  the  15th  of  August  he  was  al- 
most entirely  well,  and  he  and  his  sister, 
twelve  }'ears  old,  requested  baptism. 

"On  the  1st  of  September  we  drove 
out  and  visited  them.  The  boy  had  then 
started  to  go  to  school  and  has  continued 
ever  since.  His  teacher  and  all  who  saw 
him  asked  the  parents  what  remedy  they 
had  used;  he  had  got  well  so  soon  that 
they  were  astonished  at  him.  They  an- 
swered that  it  was  by  the  power  of  the 
Lord." 

The  two  letters  reproduced  below  are 
from  a  recent  issue  of  the  Millennial  Star. 
Each  is  a  testimony  of  the  healing  power 
of  God  manifested  through  the  adminis- 
trations of  His  authorized  servants: 

Bristol,   December  12,  1898. 
Dear  Sir: 

"I  have  much  pleasure  in  stating  that 
my  daughter  Lilian,  aged  fourteen  years, 
who  was  suffering  from  a  severe  attack 
of  quinsy,  was  entirely  healed  by  the 
power  of  God  through  the  agency  of  the 
Elders  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of 
Latter-day  Saints  in  Bristol.  The  doc- 
tor who  was  attending  her  saw  heron  the 
afternoon  of  November  28th,  1898,  and 
told  me  that  quinsy  had  set  in,  and  she 
would  be  very  much  worse  before  she  got 
better.  I  could  see  by  his  manner  that 
he  considered  it  a  serious  case.  In  the 
evening  of  the  same  day  she  became 
much  worse,  and,  having  recently  be- 
come acquainted  with  the  Latter-day 
Saints  and  been  a  regular  attendant  at 
their  meetings  for  some  weeks  past,  I 
spoke    to    one    of  the    Elders    about  my 


daughter.  He  asked  me  if  I  would  like 
to  have  my  child  administered  to,  telling 
me  that  the  Lord  was  able  and  willing 
to  heal  her  if  I  had  faith.  I  said  I  be- 
lieved they  were  God's  ministers  and 
that  He  would  heal  my  child  if  they 
would  lay  hands  on  her.  They  held  a 
cottage  meeting  in  my  house  that  even- 
ing, and  before  leaving  they  went  up 
stairs  (six  of  them  in  number)  and  after 
one  had  anointed  her  head  with  conse- 
crated oil,  they  all  laid  hands  on  her  and 
rebuked  the  disease  in  the  name  of  Jesus 
Christ.  She  slept  soundly  all  night 
long,  and  in  the  morning  the  first  words 
she  said  were,  'I  am  much  better.'  She 
ate  a  hearty  breakfast,  but  the  day  be- 
fore it  was  painful  to  her  to  swallow 
milk.  She  got  up  in  the  afternoon  and 
wanted  to  stay  up,  feeling  quite  well,  but 
I  thought  it  better  to  keep  her  in  bed 
until  the  doctor  came.  When  he  came 
the  next  day  and  examined  her  throat, 
he  looked  up  at  me,  surprised,  and  said, 
'Why,  it's  gone.'  He  said  she  did  not 
need   any  more    medicine;   she  was  well. 

"He  did  not  know  how  to  account  for 
her  speedy  recovery,  not  knowing  what 
had  taken  place,  and,  as  he  asked  no 
questions,  I  did  not  tell  him.  She  has 
been  perfectly  sound  and  well  since  then. 

"Hoping     this     may     lead    others    to 
consider  and  investigate  for   themselves, 
I  remain.  Sir,  with  tokens  of  respect, 
"Yours  truly, 

"Elizabeth  Lockyer." 

Bristol,    December  12,   1898. 
Mr.  Editor,  Dear   Brother: 

"I  feel  led  to  bear  my  testimony  of 
God's  goodness  and  mercy  toward  me  in 
healing  a  tumor,  which  I  had  in  my 
side.  I  attended  two  doctors  for  some 
time  and  they  pronounced  it  incurable, 
which  naturally  caused  great  anxiety  and 
much  suffering.  After  this  I  was  led  to 
call  in    the    Elders    of    the    Church,    and 
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they  administered  to  me  when  I  found 
myself  getting  better  immediately,  and, 
in  the  course  of  the  week,  I  was  per- 
fectlj'  cured,  which  gave  me  great  cause 
to  rejoice  with  many  others  of  the  SaintP 
here. 

"I  remain,  yours  in  the  Gospel, 

"Mrs.   M.   a.  Cooper." 

Many  such  occurrences  as  those  men- 
tioned above,  and  some  even  more  re- 
markable, might  be  related.  Of  course 
such  cases  of  healing  are  not  witnessed 
only  by  missionaries  abroad,  they  are  of 
frequent  occurrence  among  the  Saints 
here  at  home  as  well.  But  to  the  mis- 
sionaries who  at  times  meet  with  dis- 
couragements, they  are  a  source  of  com- 
fort and  joy,  as  are  all  the  exhibitions  of 
the  Lord's  goodness  which  they  expe- 
rience or  which  come  to  their  knowledge. 
Edwin  F.   Parry. 


ANSWERS  TO  PRAYER. 


It  gives  me  pleasure  to  write  of  the 
goodness  of  God,  and  to  tell  how  He 
answered  some  of  my  prayers.  The  in- 
fidel says  there  is  no  God;  but  if  this 
were  true  we  could  not  receive  answers 
to  our  prayers.  Besides,  it  does  not 
seem  reasonable  to  suppose  that  the 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  Christian 
people  in  the  world  would  continue  year 
after  year  to  offer  up  prayers  to  God  if 
they  did  not  receive  answers  to  them. 

I  have  had  answers  to  many  of  my 
prayers;  but  I  have  not  always  had  my 
prayers  answered  as  I  desired.  I  re- 
member praying  some  years  ago  to  the 
Lord  for  a  certain  thing.  I  had  looked 
at  the  matter  in  different  ways,  and  I  felt 
confident  that  the  Lord  would  grant  my 
retjuest-  I  could  see  no  just  reason  why 
He  should  not.  But  one  evening  as  I 
was  praying,  and,  among  other  things, 
asking  for  this  particular  thing,  I  heard 


a  heavenly  voice,  which  said  to  me, 
"You  cannot  get  this;  it  is  not  for 
you." 

I  felt  very  sorrowful  when  I  heard  this, 
and  I  wept  bitterly.  If  the  Lord  had 
been  a  man,  and  liable  to  err,  I  would 
certainly  have  thought  that  night  that  He 
had  made  a  mistake.  But  about  two 
years  afterward  I  saw  that  if  I  had  re- 
ceived the  thing  which  I  prayed  for  that 
night  it  would  have  been  injurious  to 
me;  and  several  times  since  then  1  have 
thanked  the  Lord  for  withholding  it 
from  me. 

What  I  am  now  about  to  relate  occurred 
five  years  ago.  I  had  been  in  Utah  but 
a  short  time,-  and,  having  been  raised  in 
the  old  country,  many  things  were  new 
and  strange  to  me. 

One  morning  the  foreman  of  the  firm 
for  which  I  was  working  came  into  the 
room,  and  placing  an  order  before  me 
for  a  certain  piece  of  work,  told  me  to 
make  as  good  a  job  of  it  as  I  could.  I 
had  been  about  twelve  years  at  my  trade, 
but  I  had  never  seen  any  work  like  this. 
I  did  not  know  how  to  commence  upon 
it.  After  examining  the  copy  for  some 
time,  I  took  it  to  the  foreman  and  asked 
him  how  I  should  begin  to  work  upon 
it.  He  examined  it,  and  said  he  did 
not  know  any  more  about  it  than  1  did 
myself.  "Go  and  do  the  best  you  can 
with  it,"  he  said. 

I  then  went  into  a  little  room  and 
prayed  to  the  Lord  to  enlighten  me 
upon  my  work  that  I  might  know  how  to 
perform  it.  When  1  came  out  into  the 
workroom  again  and  took  up  the  copy  a 
ray  of  light  seemed  to  rest  upon  it,  and 
I  saw  the  end  from  the  beginning,  and 
saw  just  how  I  should  commence  and 
finish  the  work.  I  started,  and  in  about 
four  hours  I  had  the  job  completed  to 
the  entire  satisfaction  of    all  concerned. 

M. 
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Our  Dttk  f  olk$. 


BILLY'S  RUNAWAY. 


Cats  were 
K>'  ^^.  made  to  purr, 
Kg^,.-'^  but  not  to 
^&^'-  pull" —  so  thinks 
the  puss  in  this 
picture.  But  pull 
he  did,  just  the  same; 
and  he  pulled  so  hard 
and  so  quick  that  before 
his  little  driver  knew  what  was 
going  on,  cat  and  cart  and  car- 
go were  clinging  among  the 
vines  at  the  edge  of  the  roof  of  the  house, 
while  Billy  stood  on  the  ground  rubbing 
his  chubby  fists  into  his  eyes  and  trying 
very  hard  to  laugh,  though  it  was  all  he 
could  do  to  keep  from   crying. 

His  sister  Ruth  had  said  to  him  only 
an  hour  before;  "You  must  not  try  to 
make  a  horse  or  a  dog  out  of  my  cat. 
Tom  is  a  good,  quiet,  peaceable  fellow 
if  he  is  required  to  do  only  what  all 
decent  cats  may  be  expected  to  do. 
But  he  has  a  temper  of  his  own,  and  I 
do  not  want  you  to  impose  on  him." 

This  was  good  advice;  for  Ruth  was 
older  than  Billy  and  she  knew  more  than 
he  did  about  the  temper  of  cats  in  gen- 


eral and  of  her  own  Tom  cat  in  particu- 
lar. But  he  did  not  choose  to  heed  her 
words;  and  nothing  would  do  but  he 
must  hitch  Tom  into  his  go-cart.  He 
had  barely  got  the  last  string  tied,  and 
raised  up  from  his  knees,  when  like  a 
black  flash  that  cat  bounded  twice  around 
the  yard,  clean  over  the  wood-pile,  once 
across  and  once  under  the  back  porch, 
and  then  up  the  vines  to  the  roof,  where 
we  now  see  him.  The  cart  has  been 
hitting  only  the  higli  places  during  this 
flying  trip;  the  poor  doll,  which  was  the 
passenger,  lies  in  the  chips  severely  in- 
jured; while  the  remainder  of  the  load, 
consisting  of  some  small  dishes,  some 
bits  of  cake,  and  some  doll's  bed-clothes, 
is  one  badly  mixed-up  mess. 

When  it  was  too  late,  Billy  saw  that 
he  had  made  a  mistake,  and  then  he 
really  felt  sorry  about  it.  He  knew 
Ruth  would  be  angry  and  sad  at  the  in- 
jury to  her  doll  and  the  insult  to  her 
cat.  Perhaps  she  will  not  find  out  how  it 
happened,  thought  Billy.  But  there  was 
the  tell-tale  cart  still  hanging  to  Tom's 
neck,  and  puss  had  not  enough  confa- 
dence  in  Billy  to  come  down  when  he 
begged  him  to.  There  was  no  other  way 
than  to  let  Ruth  see  for  herself,  and  ask 
her  to  help  both  Billy  and  the  cat  out  of 
the  trouble.  This  was  done,  and  under 
her  gentle  words  and  persuasions,  Tom's 
fears  were  quieted,  and  he  began  to  come 
down.  This  was  not  so  easy,  or  at  least 
not  so  quick  a  proceeding  as  going 
up  had  been.  The  cart  caught  in  the 
vines  and  once  poor  Tom  was  thus 
hung  by  the  neck  until  he  could  catch 
hold  with  his  claws.  But  the  inci- 
dent ended  at  last.  Tom  was  very  shy 
of  Billy  for  a  long  time  afterwards, 
especially  if  the  cart  was  anywhere  near. 
But  Billy's  one  lesson  had  been  enough, 
and  whenever  he  wanted  to  "play  horse" 
after  that,  he  either  put  the    harness  on 
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his  cousin    Roy,  who    lived    next    door, 
or  put  it  on  himself. 

Aunt  Sarah. 


"STICK.IN=THE=MUD.' 


I  WANT  you  to  take  a  good  look  at  the 
dog  in  the  picture  on  the  next  page.  He 
has  got  a  history,  and  I  thought  you 
would  like  to  hear  it.  He  is  just  a  com- 
mon dog;  but  he  has  got  a  very  uncom- 
mon name.  We  call  him  "Stick-in-the- 
Mud,"  but  I  am  sure  when  you  have 
read  this  story  you  will  say  he  is  worthy 
of  a  better  title.  I  suppose  I  had  better 
tell  you  why  we  christened  him  "Stick- 
in-the-Mud."  He  was  given  to  us  when 
he  was  a  little  puppy,  just  fourteen  days 
■old.  The  next  morning  my  younger 
brother  suggested  that  we  take  him  over 
and  show  him  to  the  Stevenson  boys. 
We  felt  certain  they  would  want  to  buy 
him;  but  we  made  up  our  minds  before 
we  set  out  that  we  would  not  part  with 
him  for  all  the  pigeons  and  rabbits  that 
the  Stevensons  owned. 

Notwithstanding  that  he  had  been  with 
us  twenty-four  hours,  and  had  licked  up 
about  half  a  dozen  saucers  full  of  milk, 
he  did  not  seem  to  know  that  we  were 
his  owners,  for  he  kept  running  after 
every  one  we  met,  until  at  last  we  had 
to  take  him  up  in  our  arms  and  carry 
him. 

Just  as  we  turned  Taylor's  corner  we 
let  him  down  again  and  he  followed  us 
for  about  half  a  block,  when,  on  coming 
to  a  little  pool  of  water  on  the  side  walk, 
he  stopped  short.  He  stood  on  the  op- 
posite side  and  looked  defiantly  at  us,  as 
much  as  to  say,  "You  can't  make  me 
take  water."  However,  after  a  little 
coaxing,  he  changed  his  mind  and  waded 
in.  He  had  got  about  half-way  across 
when  his  faith  failed  him,  and  he  began 


to  whine,  the  interpretation  of  which 
was,  I  suppose,  "Save  me,  or  I  perish!" 
My  brother  and  I  just  stood  and  laughed 
at  him;  and  then  George  called  out, 
"Come  on,  Stick-in-the-Mud !" 

"A  good  name  for  him,  George!"  I 
exclaimed.  "Let  us  christen  him  'Stick- 
in-the-Mud,'"  and  so  we  did,  George 
performing  the  ceremony  by  sprinkling 
a  few  drops  of  the  water  upon  his  head. 

The  Stevenson  boys,  contrary  to  our 
expectations,  did  not  offer  to  buy  him. 
They  poked  all  manner  of  fun  at  him; 
and  at  last  we  picked  him  up  and  left, 
after  telling  them  that  they  needn't  come 
over  to  our  house  again  to  show  us  their 
tumbling  pigeons  and  Welsh  rabbits. 

"Stick-in  the-Mud"  grew  in  stature 
and  strength,  and  when  he  had  turned 
his  second  birthday  he  considered  him- 
self a  match  for  Tom  Dickson's  terrier 
Rover,  and  he  challenged  that  canine  to 
fight  to  a  finish.  That  was  the  first  bat- 
tle our  dog  had  fought,  and  at  the  close 
of  the  tenth  round  "Stick-inthe-lViud's" 
ear  was  shorter  by  an  inch  than  it  really 
ought  to  be,  while  to  this  day  his  breast 
and  legs  bear  scars  of  the  wounds  he  re- 
ceived in  that  terrible  combat.  That 
fight  taught  "Stick-in-the-Mud"  a  lesson, 
and  that  was  to  always  have  respect  for 
other  dogs. 

Whenever  father  went  to  town,  which 
he  did  at  least  once  a  week,  the  dog  al- 
ways considered  it  his  dut)'  to  accom- 
pany him.  One  morning — I  believe  it 
was  in  the  month  of  August — father 
hitched  up  his  team  and  started  for  the 
city,  "Stick-i.i-the-Mud"  following  un- 
der the  wagon.  In  the  afternoon,  when 
about  to  set  out  for  home,  father  felt 
prompted  to  return  by  a  different  way  to 
the  one  he  went.  But  why  should  he 
be  prompted  to  take  this  route  when  it 
was  more  than  a  mile  longer  than  the 
other?     "Bah!"    said  he,     "it    is    just    a 
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foolish  thought;   I    will  go  home    by  the  I  the  other  way."      He  immediately  turned 

shorter  road,"  and  so  he  started.   Before  |  his  horses  and  started  back  at  a  brisk  trot, 

he  had  gone  half-a-mile  he  heard  a  little  When  he  had    traveled    about   six  miles 

voice  whisper  in"his>ar;    "Turn    and  go  |  he  came  to  a  bridge    which  spanned  the 


STICK-IN-THE-MUD   RESCUING  THE   CHILD. 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


61 


canal,  and  as  he  was  about  to  cross  he 
espied  a  Jittle  child's  sun-bonnet  lying 
beside  the  bridge.  "Where  can  the  lit- 
tle owner  be?"  he  asked  himself;  and  he 
turned  to  look  down  the  stream,  when 
he  caught  sight  of  a  little  girl,  qbout 
four  years  of  age,  struggling  in  the 
water. 

As  he  pulled  up  his  team  and  sprang 
out  of  the  wagon,  he  shouted  to  the  dog, 
"Save  the  child,  'Stick!'"  and  the  next 
instant  the  faithful  animal  was  in  the 
water.  He  seized  the  child  by  her  dress 
and  dragged  her  to  the  bank,  when 
father  lifted  her  up  and  bore  her  to  her 
home,  which  was  but  a  short  distance 
away.  She  soon  recovered,  and  when 
father  bade  the  family  good-by  he  carried 
with  him  their  thanks  and  blessing. 

The  child  that  our  dog  saved  is  now 
a  young  woman,  and  a  few  days  ago  she 
wrote  to  us,  asking  us  to  send  her  "Stick- 
in-the-Mud's"  picture,  which  we  did, 
and  it  now  hangs  in  a  beautiful  little 
frame  in  the  young  lady's  bedroom,  and 
bears  the  well-earned  title  of  "My 
Friend" 

M. 


THE   CHILDREN  AND  THE   ANGELS. 


On  the  Death  of  Brother  George  Goddard. 


Hark!    The  angels  strike  their  lyres; 

List!    Our  children  join  their  choirs, 
Swelling  strains  of  music  sweet  and  vast: 

In  our  Sunday  Schools,  'tis  said, 

"One  of  our  best  friends  is  dead! 
Brother  Goddard's  spirit  pure  has  passed." 

While  we  mourn  a  loving  guide, 

Hear  them,  on  the  other  side — 
"Welcome!     Welcome!     Hero,  staunch   and 
true!" 

"Rest,  dear  friend!    Your  work  is  done — " 

"Cheer,  brave  soul!    Your  crown  is  won, 
Faithful  in  the  covenant  ever  new." 


Full  of  blessing,  full  of  song, 

Brother  Goddard  passed  along. 
Through  our  Sunday  Schools  on  every  hand; 

None  could  think  of  being  grim. 

All  must  smile  and  sing  with  him, 
Listening  to  his  teachings  clear  and  grand. 

As  he  spoke  and  as  he  sung. 

Face  and  voice,  with  old  and  young. 
Memory  will  often  bring  to  view; 

For  we  never  shall  forget, 

"In  our  lovel3'  Dereret," 
And  "Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side,  who?" 

L.  L.  Greene  Richards. 


FOR  THE  LETTER=BOX. 


Salina,  Sevier  Co.,  Utah. 
Dear  Letter-Box:  I  have  a  bird 
that  is  a  very  sweet  singer.  My  father 
gave  him  to  me  on  my  sixth  birthday.  My 
mother  has  nice  flowers.  She  sends 
flowers  to  the  sick  and  old  people. 

Ruby  Boyce,  age  jo  years. 


Salina,  Sevier  Co.,  Utah. 
Dear  Little  Letter-Box:  We  live 
near  a  lake.  In  the  winter  we  skate  on 
it,  and  in  the  summer  we  boat  ride. 
We  have  geese,  turkeys,  guineas  and 
ducks. 

LiUie  Murphy. 


BUNKEKVILLE,    LINCOLN  Co. ,    NeV. 

Dear  Letter-Box:  Last  June  we  had 
a  hail  storm  here,  and  a  flood  came 
from  the  mountain  and  washed  our  ditch 
away.  The  hail  was  very  large  and  it 
laid  on  the  ground  fifteen  days.  So  we 
made  ice  cream  for  the  Fourth  of  July. 
That  is  something  that  has  never  been 
known  here  before. 

Silas  Eihvard  Earl,  age  1 1  years. 

Downey,  Utah. 

Dear  Letter-Box:      I  am  seven  years 

old;   and  am   just  about   to    begin    going 

to  school.      I  can  read  and  write  a  little, 

and    I   can    sweep    and    wash    dishes.      I 
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have  nearly  knit  our  baby  a  pair  of 
stockings,  they  are  not  quite  done. 
I  still  have  a  lovely  doll  which  my 
brother  gave  me  on  my  first  birthday; 
she  was  then  much  larger  than  I  was.  I 
also  have  a  pet  chicken,  which  follows 
me   when  I  am   at  work. 

Verna  Dewey. 

Bloomington,  Idaho. 
Dear  Little  Letter-Box:  I  have 
great  faith  in  the  power  of  God.  Some 
time  ago  mamma  met  with  a  \ery  severe 
accident.  It  injured  her  head,  and  she 
was  unconscious  for  twelve  hours.  Had 
it  not  been  for  the  power  of  God, 
through  the  Priesthood,  and  our  faith 
and  prayerSjShe  could  not  have  recovered, 
but  she  is  now  well,  and  we  feel  very 
thankful  to  our  Heavenly  Father. 

'Emma  Hart,   age  ij  years. 


Fairview,  Utah. 
Dear  Letter-Box:  My  grandpa 
Terry  is  eighty  years  old.  And  grand- 
ma is  just  as  old,  all  but  four  months. 
On  grandpa's  eightieth  birthday  we  had 
a  party  for  him,  the  older  folks  in  the 
day  time,  and  us  children  in  the  even- 
ing. Two  of  the  girls  made  a  cake  and 
put  "Grandpa,  eighty  years  old,"  in 
candy  on  the  top.  It  was  very  pretty, 
and  grandpa  was  made  very  happy.  I 
think  we  should  always  honor  the  aged, 
and  be  good  to  every  one. 

Jessie  Terry,  age  ij  years. 


Parowan,  Utah. 
Dear  Little  Letter-Box:  Not  being 
well  enough  to  go  to  Sunday  School, 
I  will  write  to  you.  We  have  been 
having  a  good  laugh.  My  little  sister, 
five  years  old,  has  been  to  her  Kinder- 
garten class,  and  says  her  teacher  told 
her  that    Brother  Adams    was    the    first 


man  our  Heavenly  Father  made,  and 
that  Sister  Adams  was  the  first  woman. 
The  Brother  Adams  she  speaks  of  is 
our  bishop.  Little  sister  just  danced 
when  she  told  us;  but  after  mamma 
told  her  the  story  of  Adam  and  Eve, 
she  looked  sad,  because  she  was  not  on 
such  friendly  terms  with  the  first  man 
and  woman  as  she  thought.  Sometime, 
if  I  should  write  to  you  again,  perhaps 
I  will  tell  why  I  was  named 

Nevada  Watson,  age  7  years. 


Fillmore,  Millard  Co.,  Utah. 
Dear  Letter-Box:  Our  brother  was 
thrown  from  a  horse  against  a  large 
tree,  and  very  seriously  hurt.  He  was 
picked  up  and  brought  home  senseless. 
Nothing  that  was.  done  for  him  seemed 
to  have  any  effect,  until  father  came  in 
the  evening.  He  immediately  called  in 
another  Elder,  and  they  administered 
to  our  brother  according  to  the  belief  of 
our  people.  Our  brother  revived  at 
once,  and  began  to  get  better.  In  a 
few  days  he  was  well.  We  have  had 
many  testimonies  of  the  power  and 
goodness  of  God,  and  have  great  reason 
to  praise  and  thank  Him. 

Haitie  Greenwood,  age  ij  years. 

Helen  Greenwood,  age  /j  years. 


2nd  Ward,  Salt  La!;e  City. 
Dear  Letter-Box:  I  am  the  secre- 
tary of  our  class  for  this  quarter.  We 
take  turns  in  doing  the  secretary's 
work,  because  it  teaches  us  a  great  deal. 
It  is  the  First  Intermediate  Class. 
When  I  call  the  roll,  one  of  the  teachers, 
or  else  one  of  the  children,  stands  close 
by  me  as  monitor.  When  I  call  a  name, 
if  the  scholar  is  present  the  hand  is 
raised,  and  the  monitor  seeing  it,  an- 
swers "present"  in  a  low  voice  to  me. 
We    think    this    saves    much    confusion,. 
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and  keeps  the  attention  of  the  class 
better  than  the  usual  way.  Eut  once  a 
month  we  answer  roll  call  by  giving 
sentiments  or  scripture  verses.  One  of 
our  teachers  reads  to  us  from  the 
Juvenile  the  instructions  which  are 
printed  for  Sunday  Schools.  Awhile 
ago  they  read  us  Sister  Richards'  letter 
about  the  sacrament.  Since  that  they 
have  had  us  all  learn  the  blessings 
asked  on  the  bread  and  water;  and 
when  the  Elder  asks  those  blessings, 
we  all  close  our  eyes  and  repeat  the 
words  after  him  in  our  minds,  but  not 
with  any  noise  from  our  lips.  At  the 
close,  we  all  say  "amen."  I  think  we' 
understand  the  sacrament  better  by 
doing  this. 

Amanda  Jacobs,  age  /j  years. 


Salt  Lake  City. 
Dear  Letter-Box:  We  have  been 
subscribers  to  the  Juvenile  a  good  many 
years  before  I  was  born,  so  my  parents 
say.  I  used  to  like  to  have  the  Letter 
Box  read  to  me,  but  now  I  enjoy  it  so 
much  better  because  I  am  old  enough  to 
read  it  myself.  But  I  want  to  tell  you 
about  my  little  dog.  His  name  is  Pea- 
nuts and  he  is  three  years  old.  He  is 
about  as  big  as  a  little  kitten,  and  can 
sit  up.  We  eat  candy  and  chew  gum 
together,  and  we  are  very  fond  of  each 
other. 

Kitty  Bowring,   age  8. 


COLONIA    DUBLAN,    MexICO. 

Dear  Letter-Box:  I  live  in  Mexico. 
I  guess  you  do  not  see  many  Mexicans 
where  you  live,  so  1  thought  I  would 
tell  you  something  about  them  as  we  see 
them  in  our  country.  The  natives  here 
are  brown,  and  some  almost  black.  In 
the  summer  time  they  go  into  the  fields 
with  just  a    factory  shirt   and    a    pair    of 


pants,  with  a  big  straw  hat  to  keep    the 

sun  off.  NiVhen  we  were  on  the  ranch 
we  had  a  Mexican  family  living  with  us. 
They  had  a  little  boy.  In  the  summer 
time  his  mother  would  dress  him  in 
warm  clothing,  but  when  winter  came, 
she  let  him  go  out  in  the  cold  with  just 
a  factory  shirt  on.  The  Mexicans  have 
not  very  good  houses  to  live  in.  The 
way  they  make  their  houses  is  this: 
they  put  some  logs  in  the  ground  close 
together,  then  they  plaster  the  mud  on 
the  logs  — and  that  is  the  way  they  make 
their  houses.  When  the  houses  are  done, 
they  do  not  keep  them  very  clean. 
They  have  not  very  many  things  in 
them — about  all  they  have  on  the  walls 
are  some  small  looking-glasses.  There  is 
a  small  fire-place  in  one  corner.  The 
Mexicans  in  this  country  are  very  poor. 
They  have  not  any  warm  beds  to  sleep 
on  like  we  have.  I  so.metimes  think  I 
would  freeze  if  I  did  not  have  any  more 
to  sleep  on  than  they  have.  They  do 
not  have  good  wagons  and  teams  like 
we  have.  They  have  to  make  their  own 
wagons,  and  this  they  do  with  some 
willows  and  cornstalks;  they  pull  them 
with  oxen  or  small  mules.  I  have  now 
told  you  something  about  the  natives  we 
live  among  and  will  close  for  this  time. 
Verde  Pratt,    age  ii  years. 


Bloomington,  Idaho. 
Dear  Little  Letter-Box:  I  live  in 
the  County  of  Bear  Lake.  It  is  a  beauti- 
ful place  in  the  summer  time,  and  there 
are  many  summer  resorts.  The  largest 
and  the  one  most  frequently  visited  is 
the  Bear  Lake.  There  are  groves  along 
the  lake  shore,  and  boats  in  which  we 
take  nice  rides,  far  out  on  the  water. 
We  go  in  bathing  also,  in  the  heat  of 
the  summer.  Another  resort  is  a  small 
lake  of  fresh  water  in  Bloomington 
Canyon.      There  are  large    pine  trees  on 
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the  lake  shore,  and  groves  along  the 
banks  of  the  creek  that  flows  down  the 
canyon.  In  the  summer  we  often  take 
our  picnic  and  go  up  the  canyon  and 
spend  d  day.  We  select  a  place  near  the 
creek  where  we  eat  our  picnic  and  drink 
the  fresh  water  'neath  the  shadow  of  the 
trees.  We  also  roam  the  hills  and  gather 
wild  flowers  of  many  kinds.  We  have 
good  times  in  the  winter  as  well  as  in 
the  summer.  The  greatest  pleasure  of 
winter  is  sleigh-riding.  We  take  the 
Juvenile  Instructor.  I  read  the  little 
letters  from  the  Letter-Box  and  think  it 
is  a  very  good  thing  for  the  children  to 
karn  of  different  places  and  different 
ways. 

Sarah  C.  Peterson,  age  I  J  years. 


TO  OUR  LITTLE  LETTER  WRITERS. 


We  do  not  wish  any  of  you  to  be  dis- 
appointed if  your  letters  are  not  printed; 
nor  do  we  wish  you  to  stop  writing 
them.  We  receive  hundreds  of  little 
letters  every  month,  and  of  course  we 
cannot  print  them  all;  there  would  not 
be  room  in  the  paper  for  them,  to  say 
nothing  of  any  other  articles.  We  shall 
seek  to  select  a  few  of  the  nicest  ones 
for  each  number,  and  in  this  way  we 
hope  to  encourage  you  all  to  try  to  do 
your  best.  Write  us  little  incidents  that 
you  have  seen,  know  of,  or  have  had  a 
part  in — things  that  have  interested  you 
and  will  interest  others.  Be  neat  in 
your  hand-writing,  and  careful  in  your 
spelling.  Be  brief,  and  study  the  art 
of  telling  the  most  in  the  fewest  words. 
Thus  you  will  get  practice  that  will  be 
useful,  whether  your  letters  are  pub- 
lished or  not;  and  you  will  help  us  to 
make  more  interesting  the  pages  for  our 
little  readers. 

It  will  not  be  possible  for  us  to  print 
now  any  more  of  the  letters  received  last 


year.  But  we  thank  the  writers  just  the 
same.  Among  these  may  be  mentioned 
the  following:  Dorothy  Ipscn  (age  10) 
of  Huntington,  Emery  County;  Verner 
B.  (9),  and  Charles  O.  (11),  Carlson, 
Hyrum;  Daniel  Babcock  (11),  Spanish 
Fork;  Lillie  Child  (11),  Riverdale, 
Weber  County;  Wilford  Carlson  (10), 
Manti;  Christina  (11),  and  Dora  (8), 
Jones,  Provo;  Eva  Stewart  (9),  Plain 
City;  Willie  Hair  (10),  Bingham  Can- 
yon; Lottie  Jenkins  (6),  East  Jordan 
Ward;  Hyrum  James  Maxwell  (10), 
21st  Ward,  Salt  Lake  City;  Etta  Palmer 
(9),  Fayette,  Sanpete  County;  Zillah 
Master  (8),  Brigham  City;  and  Vivia 
Bean   (8),  Richfield. 

The  little  writers  just  named  all  live 
in  Utah.  Here  are  some  from  Idaho: 
Hazel  (aged  8),  and  Roy  (11),  Smith, 
Fairview;  Minnie  Godfrey  (10),  Twin 
Grove;  (she  sends  us  a  little  poem 
about  Santa  Claus);  J.  Leroy  (7),  and 
Vera  L.  (10),  McMurrin,  Clifton;  and 
Hattie  Dabell  (11),  Grant.  These  are 
from  Arizona:  James  H.  Eager  (aged 
11),  from  Eager,  Apache  County;  Annie 
Hansen  (12),  Pinetop;  Eliza  McCleve 
(9),  Taylor;  Charley  Boren  (11),  Mat- 
thews, Graham  County;  and  Amanda 
Weech  (9),  Pima.  We  have  also  re- 
ceived from  three  little  friends  named 
Carlton— Joel  aged  6,  Ruth  aged  9,  and 
Lehi  aged  12 — nice  letters  from  Colonia 
Chuchupa  in  far-off  Mexico. 

Most  of  the  letters  from  the  children 
named  above,  are  well-worded,  well- 
spelled  and  well-written.  They  show 
that  the  school  teachers  (of  whom  many 
of  them  make  mention)  are  doing  their 
duty  by  their  pupils;  and  they  also 
show,  in  the  good  spirit  which  runs 
through  them,  that  the  little  writers  are 
receiving  the  lessons  of  faith,  virtue 
and  truth  in  their  Primaries,  Sunday 
Schools  and  their  own  homes. 


YOUR  SHOE  IDEAS, 


The  matter  of  shoe  buying  is  one  which 
combines  judgment,  taste  and  necessity. 
Shoe  selection  depends  as  much  on  ne- 
cessity as  anything.  Many  people  are 
compelled  to  wear  an  ordinary  shoe  be- 
cause a  good  shoe  costs  more  than  they 
think  they  can  afford  to  pay.  This  is 
not  the  case  in  Salt  Lake  City.  Every 
wearer  of  shoes  can  afford  to  have  ex- 
cellent quality  through  our  strictly  cash 
method  of  buying  and  selling.  Every 
cent  spent  for  shoe  leather  is  that 
much  quality  which  goes  into  shoes.  Be- 
cause we  buy  strictly  for  cash  we  buy  at 
closer  prices.  Because  we  sell  strictly 
for  cash  we  have  no  dragging  accounts 
or  bad  claims.  There's  a  value  in  our 
$3.00  and  $3.50  shoes,  which  means  a 
great  deal  to  the  economical. 


222  >*  224  MAIN  ST 


TRE 

«-™   PEOPLE'S 

^^m^^  FAVORITE 

LEAVE  SALT  LAKE  CITY: 

'•The  Overland  Limited"  for  Chicago,  St. 
Paul,  St  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City, 
Denver  and  Park  City 7  00  a.  m 

"The  Fast  Mall"  (or  Chicago,  St.  Paul, 
St.  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City  and 
Denver 6  40  p.  m 

AKSITB  SALT  LAKE  OITT: 

"The  Overland  Limited"  from  Chicago,  St. 
Paul,  St.  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City, 
Denver  and  Park  City  3  16  p.m 

'•The  Fast  Mail"  from  Chicago,  St.  Paul, 
St.  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City  and 
Denver 3  30  a.  m 

City  Ticket  Office  201  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Telephone  No.  e<6. 

Only  one  night  on  the  road  to  Omaha,  two  nights 
to  Chicago  and  St.  Louis.  Other  lines  one  night  ad- 
ditional. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  through  to  above 
points  without  change  of  oars,  and  the  only  line 
operating  Buffet  Smoking  and  Library  Cars  and 
Pullman  Dining  Cars,  with  11  and  12  hours  quickest 
time  to  Mo.  Rlv.  and  Chicago  respectively. 
H.  M.  OLAY.I 

General  Agent. 


ONLY 

SEVENTY  THREE 

HOURS. 

Salt  Lake 
. i^New  York 


By  a  recent  change  in  schedule  the  Overland  Lim- 
ited of  the  Union  Pacific  and  North -Western  in  con- 
nection with  the  L.  S.  &  M.  S.  and  N.  Y.  C.  &  H.  R. 
R.  R.  now  make  the  unparalled  time  record  of  only 
three  days  to  New  York.  Train  leaves  Salt  Lake 
7:00  a.m.,  Ogden  8:10  a.m.,  daily,  arrives  Chicago 
7:45  a.m.,  and  Grand  Central  depot,  New  York  City, 
10:35  a.m.,  second  and  third  days  respectively.  Only 
one  change  of  cars  and  twelve  hours  quickest  time. 
For  purchase  of  tickets  and  reservation  of  berths  call 
at  the  "OLD  STAND." 


20t  MAIN  STREET, 
Oh  Address, 

H.  M.  CLAY, 


General  Agent. 


Windham  Industry  Gooseberry. 

lant  ZxccQ.  ^  j-  j- 

NBifBR      SO     CHBKP. 

We  have  a  large  and  complete  assortment 
of  leading  varieties  ol  Fruit,  Shade  and  Or- 
namental Trees.  Small  Fruits,  Roses,  Shrubs, 
etc.  Send  us  a  list  of  your  wants  or  call  at  our 
oeSce  308-9  Atlas  Block.  Correspondence  so- 
licited.    Send  for  Descriptive  Catalogue. 

UTAH  rlOHSBt^V  CO. 


'When  writing    please  jmention  this  paper. 


20  CRHS  STOVES 


SOLD  TO  DATE,  THIS  SEASON. 


GOOD  STOCK  YET  ON  HAND,        ...„  -t,-  „^„  „„«,v.  tii:(\nuT: 

AND  noRE  coniNQ.  HIE  ARE  THE  STOVE  PEOPIiE. 


CPCLL     KND     SEE     WS. 


CO=OP.  WAGON  &  HACHINE  CO., 

Salt  Lake  City,  Og;<Ien  and  Logan,  Utah. 
Montpelier  and  Idaho  Falls,  Idaho.  ^J-J- 


GEO.    T.   ODEbLt.    Gen  1   DQgp. 


Scenic  [ine-™^ World 


■DENVER* 

■RIO  GRAN  Dt 

RAILROAD. 


THE  POPULAR  THROUGH 
CAR  LINE  FROM  THE  «» 


Northwest 


_TO  ALL  POINTS 


EAST 


R  F.  NEVINS,  Gtntral  Ajeni  S.  K.  HOOPER,  G.  P.  i  T.  A. 

SALT  L\KE  OTY.  UTAH,  DENVER.  COIA 


Story  OF  THE  Book  of  IWormon 

By  Elder  George  Reynolds. 


Second  Edition.       Revised  by  the  Author. 


Clotli  embossed,   fi.50.  Full  leather,   $2.00 

Full  leather,  gilt  edges,  I2.50. 

CANNON  &  SONS  CO.  have  much  pleasure 
in  announcing  the  issuance  at  reduced  prices,  of 
a  Second  Edition  of  this  popular  work,  for  which 
there  has  been  such  a  constant  demand  since  the 
first  edition  went  out  of  print. 

OKIGINKU  BNGRKVINGS. 

ti&'irS.  TVPE.     GOOD   PKPSR. 

GEO.  %  CANNON  &  SONS  CO., 

SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

(Whea  writing    please 


EAT^ 


lYBRiRfl 


A  CnOICE'  BRCAKrA5T  MU5h 

•FEEDS  BRAirt"»B01inr-  FOR JAtI  BY  YOUR  GROCFR 


mcDtion  this  paper.') 


SAYS         ~^         "        '""—--. 

"For  daily  use  it  not  only  imparts  a  soft, 
velvety  smoothness  to  the  face  but  imllke  many 
other  preparations.  I  find  it  is  of  positive  benefit 
to  the  skin." 

Site  refers  to  Hie  reiiowoed 

POZZONI'S  MEDICATED  COMPLEXION  POWDERS, 

Ynii  may  ttot  believe  (hlH^-'so  send  to 
!        POZZOM,  ST.  LOmS.MO.I  PorFree  Sumple.        I 


W.  3.  RIERCE,  ™.T" 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES, 

Seheol,  Chuneh,   Opafa      pOf^HITURH 
SALT    LAKE   CITY,    ■     UTAH. 

'WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE. 


It  WiU  Pay  You 

To  examine  our  show  cases  and  see  our 
superior  work  to  others.  Then  come 
and  have  your  Photos  taken  by  us. 
Cabinets  from  $2.00  to  $3.00  per  dozen. 
Best  work. 

P.  S. — Do  not  send  your  Photographs 
east  or  give  them  to  an  agent  to  have 
them  enlarged.  Come  to  us  first  and 
see  ours  and  compare  with  those  you 
have  had  done  by  agents,  and  you  will 
give  us  your  orders. 

MATSON  BROS., 
PHOTOGRAPHERS. 

i\2%.  STATE  ST.,SAi^T  LAKE  CITY. 

Whatever  Style  of  Pens 
You  Adopt  in  Your  School 

We  are  sure  to  be  able  to  suit  you, 
either  in  the  ordinary  style,  or  pens 
for  vertical  writing. 
Ask  your  stationer  for  them  or  place 
them  on  your  requisitions  and  do 
not  be  satisfied  unless  you  get 

-^ jestcrbrooh'0. 

i«E  wmm  m  pen  (m. 


Works,  Camden,  N.  J. 


There's  Only 

One  Railroad 

That  operates  its  trains  on  the  famous  block 
system  between  Omaha  and  Chicago; 

That  lights  its  trains  by  electricity  throughout; 

That  uses  the  celebrated  electric  berth  reading 
lamp; 

And  that  road  is  the 

CHICAGO,  MILWAUKEE, 

&  ST.  PAUL. 

It  also  operates  steam-heated  vestibuled  trains, 
carrying  the  latest  private  compartment 
cars,  library  buffet  smoking  cars,  and  palace 
drawing-room  sleepers. 

Parlor  cars,  free  reclining  chair  cars  and  the  very 
best  dining  car  service. 

For  lowest  rates  to  any  point  east,  apply  to  ticket 

agents,  or  address 

L.  1,.  DOWNING, 

Commercial  Agt. 

aia  3outh,  West  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City. 

(When  writing    please 


26  John  street,  New  York. 


(UaiKers 

family 

Soap 

CONTAINS  MO  TREE  ALKALI 


IX    ■•     HKS    •     NO    -r    eOUKL. 

Best  for  all  purposes  and 
especially  adapted  for 
washing  woolen  goods.  ^ 

It  mill  not  injure  Clothing,  Skin  of  Paint. 


FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE. 

mention  this  paper.) 
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CLEANLINESS   IS   NEXT   TO   GODLINESS. 

Are  you  going  to  a  doctor  this  Conference  ? 
Have  you  some  Acute, 
Chronic  or  Private  Disease? 

^be  Salt  Xaf?e 
Ibot  Springs 
Sanitarium  •  »  • 

Offer  you  reliable  services  and  Free 
Consultation. 


TWO  LONG  POOLS,  jf-  J- 


Private  Plunges 

ana  Cub  Bdtb$.  «  «  • 

The  Baths  arc  Recommended 
by  all  the  Leading  Phys- 
icians of  the  city. 

e  «  9 

Brerything  First-Class  and  run  in  a  Genteel 
Manner.  The  Ladies  Hair  Dressing  and  Massage 
Department  is  Superior  in  its  appointments.  Mrs. 
Albrich,  the  Matron,  gives  Massage  Steam  and 
Electric  Baths.  Swimming  Lessons  for  Ladies 
and  Children.  Russian  Baths  and  Massage  for 
Men.  The  Towels  and  Suits  are  washed  by  the 
Empire  Steam  Laundry. 


We  cure  Stomach,  Liver,  Kidney,  Bowel  and 
Bladder  troubles ;  Diseases  of  Men  and  Women  ; 
Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Nervous  Prostration,  and 
make  a  specialty  of  Whiskey,  Morphine,  Cocaine 
and  Tobacco  Habits. 


Our  building  and  oflSce  is  at 

53-54  W.  Third  South  Street, 
Salt  Lake  City, 

G.  W.  H?XRVCY,  n.  D., 

Superintendent. 


Utah. 


Save  your  Money  and    when   you    get  a 
dollar,  deposit  it  with 

Zron'S  SaVTriSs  iSarii^ 

TRUST 
COnPANY. 


_AND 


eyes- 


We  pay  4  per  cent,  interest  on  Saving 

Deposits  in  any  amount,  from  one  dollar 

to  thousands.    Write  for  any  information 

desired. 

Wii,FORD  Woodruff,       Gkorge  M.  Cannok, 

President.  Cashier. 


ISN'T  AN  EASY  MATTER 


The  best  Oculists  and  Opticians  are  not  mag- 
icians.    They  can't  restore  sight  to  the  blind. 

Don't  wait  to  consult  until  you  can't  see  well. 
It's  little  things  that  count — a  little  headache,  a 
tew  spots,  burning  sensations.  These  are  the 
warnings  to  be  heeded. 

It  is  better  too  early  than  too  late. 

Careful  examination  of  the  eyes  is  free  and 
painless. 

GRADUATE  AND  PRACTICAL  OPTICIAN.     172  MAIN  ST. 


We    grind    all    lenses  on    the    premises  and 
piarantee  satisfaction. 

(Wh«B  writing    please    mention  this  paper.) 


OUR  $3.00  MEN'S  PANTS 

Made  from  Provo  Cloth  are  as  good  as  any  $4.50  Eastern.  OUR  $10.00 
MEN'S  SUITS  made  from  Provo  Cloth  are  as  good  as  any  $15.00 
Eastern.  Our  own  make  of  Men's,  Women's  and  Children's  Hose,  Boys' 
and  Men's  Sweaters  and  Knit  Combination  Suits  are  better  than  Eastern 
goods. 

We  sell  Shirts,  Neckwear,  Underwear,  Handkerchiefs,  Home-made 
Hats  and  Children's  and  Boys'  Clothing  at  lower  prices  than  those  who 
profess  to  be  selling  out,  or  at  special  sales. 

Wool  Batting  for  Quilts,  50c  per  lb. 

CUXLER    BROS.    CO. 

36  nain  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 


BOOK-KEEPING  AND  COMMON  ENGLISH  BRANCHES. 

Salt     Lakie     Business     College, 

76  West,  Second  South  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

WRITE  TODAY  FOR  INFORMATION. 


SEND  YOUR-FULL  NAME  AND  ADDRESS  Z^ylr^^eVe^'e'T^el^r^'Z^ 

a  Life  Size  Portrait  of  the  late  President  Wilford  Woodruff,  securely  packed  and  postpaid.  "DEWEY," 
and  other  heros  of  the  war.  Beautiful  Landscapes,  Fruit,  Flower  and  Game  pieces  artlstlcly  colored,  any  one 
worth  a  good  big  |1.  no  printing  on  them.     We  send  them  out  simply  as  an  advertisment  at  less  than  cost, 
Your  choice  at  20  cents,  secure  them  now  before  they  are  all  gone,  postpaid  to  any  address. 
We  make  the  finest  portraits  at  the  lowest  prices,  from  any  Photo. 

^^^__ -crTjOLH:  foe.te.jPs.it  co., 

Calder'a  Music  Palace.  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


DflYN&S  IHU§I6  COIHPflNy, 


Successors  to  DAYNES  &  COALTER. 
•>II<-     THE     LEKDING     TU^USIO     DEKLERS.     •>!  1^ 
CHICKERING,        ^  c^„.,-oi  A.f„„.;^.  „;„.„  t„  ESTBY 


FISHER  and 
STERLING 


PIANOS. 


Special  Attention  given  to 


I 


ORGANS. 


Mail  Orders.  and 

CTTTALOOUC:  TRCC.  STERLING 

J^  Publishers  of  L.  D.  S.  Anthem  Book.  .^ 

J.J.  DAYNES,  Jr.,  Manager.   P.  0.  Box  1090.  -^^^EVERYTHING  KNOWN  IN  MUSIC. 


POWDER 

Abaolutely  9>if 


There  Is 
no  substitute  for  . 

ROYAL 

Baking:  Powder. 


POWDER 

Absolutely  Pute 


The  Henry  Dinwoody  Furniture  Company 

Baby  Cuttiaga,  Refrigfer atott,  Fuf nhure.  Carpets, 
Wall  Paper,  Stovet  and  Crockery.  j»j»j»j»j»j»j»j» 

flj  W.  First  South  Street,  5ALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


Z.C.M.T. 


It  is  well    knowp    that    this  famoue    InstitutioDU  was, 
originally    organized    for    the    importation  of     ' 


3^iq^faT  ^^r^Y[^r\diz^ 


Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  the  most  reliable 
place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of  Dress  and  Dry 
Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments,  Boots,  Shoes 
and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper,  Groceries, 
Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery,  Glass, 
Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  etc.,  whether  the 
intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  OR  RETAIL. 

Miln  StrNt,  SUt  Liki  Cltj,  Utah.  T.  6.  WEBBER,  SiipirtitMtMt. 


VOU  CRH    HBST  ASSURED 


OF 


^  ^  GOOD  LUCK  and  PROSPtRlTY 

In  1899  if  you  use 

H6WI6U  Bros.  Go.'s 

3  CROWN 
Baking  Powder. 

PURE  HOME-GROUND  SPICES  and 
TRIPLE  FLAVORING  EXTRACTS.... 

For  Sale  Everywhere., 


Ask  for  them  and  J^^, 
Refuse  all  substitutes. 


[when  writing  please  mention  this  paper.] 


